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J. N. Mitchell was in Edmon-|CEMENT FOR HOTEL AR-|ATLAS ELEVATOR CO,| municipalities have actually| Mirror; Eugene, of Prince Al- 


ton on Tuesday purchasing fix- RIVES SOONER THAN TO BUIL been incorporated Fourteen | bert ; and a daugl 

\ ; y ; ghter, Mrs. M. 
tures for the new 25 ft. gasoline EXPECTED Plc other proposed rural municipal-| Anderson, of the same city, are 
A. G. Suggett was a business Jaunch. ; ities are under consideration by|the surviving members of the 


visitor to Lacombe on Monday.| About forty guests sat down 

Mirror ball team will go to| to farewell dinner in honor of 
Bashaw on Monday, July Ist,|Sam. and Mrs. Beeman, at the 
and have a try for the purses| home of Mrs. Bergner, on Sun- 


‘hung up for competition. Mr. and Mrs. Beeman 
D. M. Jewel is able to get 


day last. 


Edmonton, 


are leaving for a point north of 


about again, although he still 
feels the effects of the severe} A number of Mirror's bache- 
crush received several weeks) lors are contemplating a trip 
ago, o'er matrimonial seas in the 


Wantep.—A smart boy or| "ar future. 


girl to learn typesetting. A} An advertisement may not be 
first-class opportunity for the) able to operate wonders in a 
right person. Apply at THE) day or week. Seed sown in the 
JOURNAL office. spring does not mature for sev- 

Suggett Bros. have placed a eral months. The advertiser 
new awning in front ofthe drug | M&y not know how much good 
and jewelry store. his ad. is doinghim. Buyers go 
to him, asa rule, say nothing 
astothe ad. They may not 
think the ad. had anything to 
do with their going tehim. But 

The Mirror male quartette go| they saw his name in the paper 
to Ellice to-morrow (Friday)| week after week and it suggest- 


evening to sing at the concert| ed theirdestination unconscious- 
to be given in the school house. | }y perhaps to them. 


A number of others will also 
attend. 


Ed. Maurer was a visitor in 
Bashaw on Monday. 


Board of Trade meets next 
Tuesday evening, July 2nd. 
Members please take notice. 


Tom. Victor, of Coronation, 
is a visitor in town. 


A couple of Mirror’s young 


A few of the disgruntled ones bloods took a drive into the 


tell us that we don’t get all the 
news and consequently do not 
printit in our columns. Per- 


paid a visit to one of our flour- 


haps this is true and oftentimes ity dan’ yory.enre on to wht Sater oe BUILD NEW and was surprised at the size of death being aparalyticstroke 
the truth of such charges is During the confab. PB port Br SHEDS of the town. The number of | on the left side. The deceased 
brought home to us, but if any- sip RNa SOE auwitleg! 2 Abed business places, residences and | had been ailing for some time 


one else can do better or could 
suggest how it’s done, for the 


+ gota a 


“snoe 


over the countryside, and the 


between Lamerton and Mirror,| damage was done, except 


Work on the basement walls 


J. Laird, who visited Mirror 


of the new Imperial hotelstarts| several weeks ago on an inves- 


to-morrow 


(Friday) morning, | tigating tour as to grain ship- 


the cement arriving several/ ments, prospects of the coming 
weeks sooner than anticipated.) year’s crop, and other particu- 
Owing to the shortage of this) lars, has evidently considered 
building commodity through-| Mirror a good point at which 
out the West, it was expected | to erect an elevator. 
to be fully a month before the} The following appeared in a 
cement could be procured. recent issue of a Calgary paper: 
T. G. Cook, of Wainwright, | “J. Laird, representing the Atlas 
was in town on Wednesday get-| Elevator company, of Winni- 
ting things in running order,| peg, states that aseries of ele- 
and the work will now be rush-| vators will likely be built at 


the department, they having|family. Tom. Tate, who left 
applied for incorporation, In| here on Wednesday, June 5th, 
addition to the above a large/to visit his father, arrived six 
number of. districts, numbering | hours after the latter's death. 
85 in all, have petition forms) Much sympathy isexpressed for 
with a view to applying for in-| the bereaved. 

corporation. 


Some of the advantages poss- 
essed by the new rural munici- 
palities is the power to borrow 
money for local improvement, 
the passing of by-laws relating 
to stock running at large, in 
regard to public health and the 
destruction of pests and the 


Twenty-six clergymen met in 
Calgary and issued a protest 
against permission being grant- 
ed to hold a boxing exhibition 
in that week during fair week. 


Bassano city councillast week 
passed a water and sewer by- 


ed as fast at possible. 

Joe Ebby has the contract for 
the basement walls, and the 
frame work will be started in 
about ten days, 

A gasoline engine and pump 
will be installed at the well, and 
water will be pumped to a tank 
situated at the top of the hotel. 
A complete water system will 
be put in and connections made 
with the bathrooms, lavatories, 
ete. 

The shipment of cement made 
a record trip from Fort William 
to Mirror, the time being 6 days 
which is about a third of the 


country the other night and) usual schceinvie. 


eh | EP 


~rave 
ishing farmers, or perhaps eri | nis creAL LUMBER co, 
A 1,40 wait | before 
was his daughters, our aut’ him in- 


_—-— 


Bashaw, Mirror, Delbourne and 
Trochu in the near future.” 
The above should prove wel- 
come news to the farmers in 
this district, as they have here- 
tofore been compelled to haul 
their grain to distant points 
over a road that is neither | 
straight nor level. 


‘A BERMUDA VISITOR TO| 
MIRROR 


A. 8. R. Spurling, of Hamil- 
,ton, Bermuda, was in Mirror | 
jlast week taking a look over | 
property purchased by him. He | 
expressed himself as being well 
pleased with the investment, 


law providing for an approxi- 
mate outlay of $150,000. 


levying and collection of taxes 
in place of the old school dis- 
trict collections, which often 
worked unsatisfactorily and at 
times, owing to non-payment 
of taxes when they became due 
resulted in the losing of the 
school. The rural municipali- 
ties will also have the power to 
aid agricultural societies in 
their district and in other ways | 
to endeavor to build up the pros- 
perity of their district. 


BRAND NEW STOCK 
STRAW and FELT 


HATS 


OBITUARY 


In Prince Albert, Sask., the 
death of Mr. Andrew Tate oc- 
cured on Thursday, June 6th, 
at the age of 74 years, the cause 


plication proved too much for 
his declining years, death re- 
sulting four days after the at- 


"25% DISCOUNT ON 
EVERYTHING AT 


a2A Brownie Kodak. Finder| pe to their feelings.—Con. born in Kildonan, Man,, and 


will confer a favor by leaving 


same at THE JOURNAL office. 


Ww. G. 
in a 30h. p. Rambler automo- 
bile and will proceed to “burn 
up” the highways and the by- 
ways. We trust W. G. will have 
no misfortunes with his buzz- 
wagon and will never have to 
“hoof it” home. 


Mrs. G. M. Neis and Mrs. Berg- 
ner are away attending the 


THE COAST 


double-decked car of hogs to 
the Vancouver & Prince Rupert 
Meat Co., at New Westminster, 
B. C., on Thursday morning 
from Mirror. 121 porkers were 
in the consignment from here 


y ibiti d will 
CONT a sage ae and 34 were to be loaded at 
ripe Bashaw. 
* $0. 


W. Mitchell, of Edmonton, is} 
visiting his brother, J. N. Mit- 
chell. 


tothe Coast. 
was 8c. a pound live weight. 


THE BANK OF TORONTO 


Incorporated 1855 
Paid Up Capital, $4,608,060, Reserve, Fund, $5,608,050 
Deposits, $41,126,663, Assets, $57,067,064. 
DuNcAN COULSON, President, Tuos. F. How, General Manager. 


Current and Savings Accounts Invited. 


Farmer’s Sale Notes Cash Advanced on Grain. 
Discounted or taken for Collection. General Banking Business Done. 


Mirror Branch H. L. Staples, 


MANAGER, 


THE CANADIAN BANK 
OF COMMERCE 


SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0., LL.D., D.C.L., President 


Robt. A. Beggs shipped al 


ALEXANDER LAIRD 
General Manager 


JOHN AIRD 
Assistant General Manager 


CAPITAL, $15,000,000 


REST, $12,500,000 | 


BANKING BY MAIL 


Accounts may be opened at every branch of The Canadian 
Bank of Commerce to be operated by mail, and will receive the 
same careful attention as is given to all other departments of the 
Bank’s business. Money may be deposited or withdrawn in this 
way as satisfactorily as by a personal visit to the Bank. , 84 


MIRROR BRANCH : 


N. H. G. Ruthven, Manager. 


" ‘ ani Poy) : ol ‘ter | * 
The shipment was|ed for last Friday afternoon on | working on the roof of his new 


larrived but the balance of the} 


Mincidew EOE SHIPMENT OF HOGS TO cleared, which will be within a 


day or so. 
sash and door room, and a lime 
and cement shed. will be built,| 
to store their present stock, and 
the increase, three carsof which | 
are in the G. T, P. yards now, 
and six more are expectedinside 
of a week. 


NO GAME 


The game of baseball schedul- 


billed over the G. T. P. to Cam-|the Mirror ball grounds, be- 

a Tey a0 sre al y} > | ree 2 3 , > s > e 

rose, and from en re via C.F 7 | eg the Bashaw team a ped, and in falling struck the | 
1e price pai ithe 1ome nine was cancelled,| J utold, and then fell to the | 

lowing to the team 

|north failing to appear, 


from the} 


Four) 


of the team and the manager 
team must have lost the trail | 
and their nerve along with it. | 
A fair sized bunch of fans, fan-| 
ettes and fanesses had gather- | 
ed to see the game, and after a 
wait of an hour or so, the line- 
ups were filled by the homesters 
anda practice game indulged 
in. This not the first time that 
the Bashawites have arranged | 
a game with this town and fail- | 
ed to put in an appearance. It 
is not sportsmanlike on their) 
part, after arranging the game) 
and promising to come. 


j 


HOMESTEAD REGULATION 


W. W. Cory, deputy minister 
of the interior, in an interview 


| Allee will be taken into Edmon- | 
ton Friday morning where an|~ 


ing cities in the West. 


FALLS FROM ROOF OF) 
BARN 


On Thursday afternoon Frank | 
Allee met with a painful acci- | 
dent, the extent of which is not | 
known as yet. Mr. Allee was 


barn andin some manner slip- 


ground, It is feared that his | 
right leg is fractured above the | 
knee, but as it was impossible | 
to obtain the services of a doc- 
tor after the aecident, it will | 
not be known until Friday, how 


serious is the fracture. Mr.| 


examination willbe made by the 
X-rays, and his many friends 
here hope that the injury may 
not prove nearly as serious as | 
at first supposed. His brother-| 
in-law, R. M. Herniman, accom- 
panied him into the city. 


MUNICIPALITIES BEING 
ORGANIZED 


The formation of new rural 
municipalities under the Rural 


| 
cai i 


recently explained certain home Municipalities act is proceeding 
stead regulations that are being | in All parts of the province. | 
misinterpreted. He said : |The act pagsed in the last ses- | 

“The erection of a $300 house|sion of the Alberta Legislat ure | 


in required only in connection 


with purchased homestead en-| 


tries. On all other classes of 
entry a habitable house, only, is 
required, The area of cultiva- 
tion required by the regulations 
is subject to reduction in the 
case of rough, scrubby or stony 
land, Such reductions can only 
be made on the report of the 


gives local improvement 


poration as rural municipalities 
with wider powers than the old 
local improvement or school 
districts, 

Keen interest is being taken 
in new legislaturd and districts 


dis 
| 


tricts power to apply for incor: | 


The Lamerton 


Mercantile Co. 


The late Mrs. Tate pre- 
deceased himin the year 1896. 
Burial took place on Friday, 
June 7th, to the Prince Albert 
cemetery. Two sons, Tom, of 


Farm Lands and Town 
. Property For Sale . 


Fire, Hail and Live Stock Insurance 
1-2 to 10 Acre Plots Adjoining Mirror Beach 


MIRROR REALTY CO., Mirror, Alta. 


Get the Paint Habit 


St sa 


Paint properly applied prevents decay 
and rust and protects all materials against 
attacks of the elements. 

Paint carefully selected to harmonize 


with the surroundings makes the home 
beautiful, 
Paint for interior decoration is not 


only artistic but sanitary, It is an effective 
exterminator of unhealthful germs, for if 
stops up all the eracks and crevises where 
they generally lurk. 

Paint makes House-Cleaning easy, for 
and 


it covers all woodwork that is worn 

soiled, It fills the pores of the wood and . 
makes rough woodwork smooth and easy to a 
clean. It saves work, 


Paint is a preservative, is decorative, 
artistic, sanitary and adds cheerfullness to 
the home. 


‘are not slow to see the advan- 
‘tages that will follow from or- 


homestead inspectors upon ap- 
plication for patents.” 


ganization into municipalities. 


|Up to the pada two rural) 
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By CHARLES NEVILLE BUCK 
Copyright 1910) 


CHAPTER V.--Continued 


The man raised his brows in chal- 
lenged astonishment. ' 

“It's the one thing I miss in his pic- 
tures, because it's the one thing I most 
admire—strength, virility.” She was 
talking more rapidly as her enthusiasm 
gathered headway. “A man's pictures 
are, in a way, portraits of his nature. 
He can’t paint strong things unless he 
is strong himself.” 

Saxon felt his heart leap, It was 
something to know that she believed 
his canvasses reflected a quality of 
strength inherent to himself, 

“You and your master,” she went 
on, “are unlike in everything except 
your style, Can you fancy yourself, 
hiding away from the world because 
you couldn't face the music of your 
own fame? That's not modesty—it's 
insanity. When I was in Paris, every- 
body was raving about some new pic- 
tures from his brush but only his 
agent knew where he actually was, or 
where he had been for years.” 

“For the man,” he acceded, “I have 
as small respect as you have, but for 
the work I have something like wor- 
ship! 1 began trying to paint, and I 
was groping—groping rather blindly 
after something—-I didn’t know just 
what. Then, one day, I stood before 
his ‘Winter Sunset.’ You know the 


to the canvas with a leap in his pulses, 


ally, he turned to find her at his el- 
bow. 
“What is the verdict?" he demanded, 


wondering delight. 


ly 


I don’t know what it is.” 


he bent a little toward her. 
is in insurrection, His voice was im- 
passiened, 


as she read his 


perfluous for him to 


“Love.” 
smears from his palette. He 
quelled the insurrection. 
words, he had not broken his vow. 


She felt herself trembling; then, tak- 
ing refuge in childlike inconsequence, 
she peered over the edge of the cliff. 


THE KEY TO YESTERDAY — 


her, and one long-stemmed blossom] her face and spoke with something|that he understood the message. His 
brushed her cheek. She did not see|nearer to bitterness than he had ever| Silence at that time must be taken to/ter. The human heart and human 


him, and the man turned his gaze back | heard in her voice: 


After that, he painted feverishly, Fin-] And she laughed unhappily. 


She looked with almost tense eyes.| for more than a week after the rid 
Her voice was low and thrilled with/ig the cliff, Duska withdrew hecoalt and love again, even to the number of} sphinx that kept the secrets of forty 


from the orbit in whi Saxon re- 
“There is something,” she said slow-| volved, and the man, feeling that she 
“that you never caught before; | wished to dismiss him, in 


something wonderful, almost magical.| used the “air line’ much less frequent- 


With a swift, uncontrollable gesture,|Once when Steele had left the cabin 
His face | early to dine at the “big house,” Saxon 


was the face of a man whose heart] protested that he must stay and write 


“I know what it is,” he cried. Then,|of the canoes from the boat-house 
looks, her cheeks|the river, 
crimsoned, and it would have been su-]@8 noiselessly and gloomily as a fun- 
have added,| eral barge along the shadow of the 
He drew back almost with a] bank, the victim of utter misery, 
start, and began to scrape the paint|his blackness of mood was intensifi 
had|Wwhen he saw a second canoe pass 
At least in| tmid-channel, 


For a moment, the girl stood silent, | tmental s 


THE JOURNAL, MIRROR, ALTA, 


But Duska was far from happy, how-| For a moment, he was oblivious of 
ever much Steele and others might| every lesser thing, The past, the fu- 
wish to see her so, She spent much|ture had no existence, Only the pre- 
time in solitary rides and walks. She|sent was alive and vital and in 
knew now that she loved Saxon, and| There was no world but the garden, 
she knew that he had shown in every/and that Was flooded with the sun 
wordless way that he loved her, yet/and the light of love. The present 
could she be mistaken? Would he ever | could not conceivably give way to other 
speak, since he had not spoken at the} times before or after. It was like the 
cliff? Her own eyes had held a de-|hills that looked down—unchangeable 
claration, and she had read in his/to the end of things! 

Nothing else could count—could mat- 


(By W. J. watt & Company 


mean silence for all time. brain could not harbor meaner 
Saxon had reached his conclusion,| thoughts, She loved him. She was in 

He knew that he had hurt her pride,| his arms, therefore his arms circled 

had rejected his opportunity. But that|the universe. Her breath was on his 

might be a transient grief for her, For | face, and life was good, 

him it would of course be permanent. Then came the shock of realization. 

Men may love at twenty, and recover|His sphinx rose before him—-not a 


“Rode to be crowned—did you say?” 


CHAPTER V1. 


many times, but to live to the age|dead centuries, but one that held in 
which he guessed his years would to-|cryptic silence all the future. He 
was ir-| could not offer a love tainted with such 


tl tal, and then love as he did 1 
ihdptneeks : peril without explaining how tainted it 


remediable. For just that reason, he 
must remain silent, and must go away.| was. Now, he must tell her everything. 
To enter her life by the gate she seemed “I love you,” he found himself re- 
willing to open for him would mean | peating over and over; “I love you.” 
the taking into that sacred inclosure| He heard her voice, through singing 
of every hideous possibility that cloud- | stars: 

in the summer starligh ed his own future, He must not enter} “I love you. I have never said that 
+ ghee ath to _ the gate, and, in order to be sure that] to anyone else—f@ver until now. And,” 
a second mad impulse would not drive|she added proudly, “I shall never say 
him through it, he must put distance]it again—except to you.” 

between himself and the gate. i In his heart rose a torrent of re- 
and On one point, he temporized. He] bellion. To tell her now—to poison 
ed | Was eager to do one piece of work that/her present moment, wonderful with 
in|Should be his masterpiece. The great-|/the happiness of surrender—-would be 
est achievement of his art life must]|cruel, brutal, He, too, had the right 
tenor in the drifting strains of a sen-| be her portrait, He wanted to paint/to his hour of happiness, to a life of 
ong. There was no moon,|!t, not in the conventional evening-| happiness! In the strength of his ex- 
and the river was only a black mirror] ®0Wn in which she seemed a young |ultation, it seemed to him that he could 
for the stars. The tree-grown banks|@¥een among women, but in the en-|force fate to surrender his secret. He 
were blacker fringes of shadow, but] Vironment that he liked to think was|would settle things without making 
he could make out a slender figure|her own by divine right. It was the/her a sharer in the knowledge that 


ly than in the days that had been. 


letters, He slipped away, however, 


He drove the light craft 


and recognized Steele's 


peril shadowed their love. He would 


love, | Latin-American cafe, 


nothing more than that Ribero had 
talked to ge one. ey be 

fault some gossip a 
Pot oe when the clbeet 


flowed too freely. © writer, this 
known “H.S.R,,” hi probably 
Ribero’s testimony at its face hind 9 
Then, out of the page arose insisten 

the one sentence that did mean some- 
thing more, the new link in a chain of 
definite conclusion, “Since you beat it 
to God's country and went west—" 
‘That was the new evidence this anony- 
mous witness had contributed. He 
had certainly gone west! é 

Assuredly, he must go to South 
America, and prosecute himself. To 
do this meant to thrust himself into a 
situation that held a hundred chances, 
but there was no one else who could 
determine it for him, It was not merely 
a matter of collecting and sifting evi- 
dence, It was also a test of subjecting 
his dormant memory to the stimulus of 
place ond sights and sounds and 
smells. When he stood at the spot 
where Carter had faced his execution- 
ers, surely, if he were Carter, he would 
awaken to self-recognition. He would 
slip away on some pretext, and try out 
the issue and then, when he spoke to 
Du ka, he could speak in definite 
terms. And if he were the culprit? 
The question came back as surely as 
the pe dulum swings to the bottom of 
the are, and rested at the hideous con- 
viction that he must be the malefactor. 
Then, Saxon rose and paced the floor, 
his hand convulsively crushing the 
lett into a crumpled wad, 

Well, he would not come back! If 
that were his world, he would not re- 
enter it. He was willing to try him- 
self—to be his own prosecutor, but, if 
the thing spelled a sentence of dis- 
grace, he reserved the right to be also 
his own executioner. , 


“Oh!” she exclaimed as though the| wielding the stern paddle with an easy |@ryad that he sought to put on can- 


picture?” She nodded assent. “Well, 

when I saw it, I wanted to go out to| last few moments had not been lived! grace which he knew was Duska’s. | V@S: find a way! . Then, the devil's advocate again 
the Metropolitan entrance, and shout | through, “there is the most wonderful-| hii. sentiment was in no wise jealousy,| He asked her with so much genuine| Standing there with her close to his| whispered seductively into his per- 
Eureka up and down Fifth Avenue, est flower!” Her voice was disappoint-/ y+ it was in every wise heart-hun- | Pleading in his voice that she smiling-| heart, and her own palpitating against | plexity. 

It told me what I'd been reaching|ment-laden. “And it's just out «of! per ly consented, and the sittings began in| his breast, he felt more than a match} suppose he went and tested the en- 
through the darkness of my novitiate | reach.” When they did meet she was cordial|the old-fashioned garden at Horton|for mere facts and conditions. It} vironment, searching conscience and 
to grasp. It seemed to me that art had| Saxon had regained control of him-)ayq friendly, but the old intimate re-| House. She was posed under a spread|/semed ridiculous that he had allowed | momo —and suppose no. monitor 
been revealed to me, Somehow,” the/| self. He answered with a composure] sime had been disturbed, and for the| Of branthes and in such a position that| things to bar his way so long. Now,| nim = answer iat nh he not then 
man added, his voice falling suddenly | too calm to be genuine and an almost! man the sun was clouded. He was to|the sun struck down through the/he was thrice armed, and must/nave the right to feel. ceftain that oe 


flippant note that rang false 

“Of course. The most wonderfulest 
things are always just out of reach, 
The edelweiss grows only among the 
glaciers, and the excelsior crop must 
be harvested on i naccessible pin- 
nacles.”" 


from its enthused pitch to a dead, low 
one, “everything that comes to me 
seems to come by revelation!” 

Into Duska’s eyes came quick light 
of sympathy. He had halted before 
her, and now she arose impulsively, 
and laid a light hand for a moment on 
his arm. | He came and looked over the edge, 

“I understand,” she agreed. “I think | stopping close to her shoulder, He 
that for most artists to come as close | wanted to demonstrate his regained 
as you have come would be triumph | .ommand of himself. A delicate purple 
enough, but you—” she looked at him|gower hung on the cliff below as 
a moment with warmth of confidence though it had been placed there to 
Te erg ; vate es ii, a | lure men over the edge. 
ende er first lesson in the indepenc- | “ 
ence of art, leaving the pupil's heart | He looked down the sheer drop, ap- 


i a _| praised with his eye the frail support 
beating oe quickly than at its com ‘of wr g root, then slipped quietly 
ig Mag Ogg E | over, resting by his arms on the ledge 


In the days that followed, as May 


gave way to June and the dogwood | °f Tock and groping for the root with 
blossoms dropped and withered to be | "8 toe. 


supplanted by flowering locust trees, | With a short, gasping exclamation, 
Saxon confessed to himself that he| the girl bent forward and seized both 
had lost the first battle of the cam- his elbows. Her fingers clutched him 
paign. He had resolved that this close | with a strength belied by their taper- 
companionship should be platonically | ing slenderness, 

hedged about; that he would never al- “What are you doing?” she demand- 
low himself to cross the frontier that) ed, 


|}go on to 


send a consignment of pictures to his] leaves, Kissing into color her cheeks | triumph! 

Eastern agent for exhibition and sale,|#%4 eyes and hair. It was a pose that} “I know now why the world was 
and he wished to include several of | C@lled for a daring palette, one which, | made,” he declared, joyfully. “I know 
the landscapes he had painted since|!f he succeeded in getting on his can-|why all the other wonderful women 
his arrival at the cabin. Finding crea- | V@* what he felt, would give « result/and all the other wonderful loves from 
tive work impossible, he devoted him- | Whereon he might well rest his reputa-|the beginning of time have been! It 
self to that touching up and varnish-|on. But to him it meant more than/was,” he announced with the supreme 
ing which is largely mechanical, and just that, for it was giving expression|egotism of the moment, “that I might 
made frequent trips to town for the to what he saw through his love of art|/compare them with this.” 


selection of frames. , and his art of love. And so the resolve to be silent was 
So much of his time had been spent The hours given to the first sittings|cast away, and after it went the sud- 
at Horton House that unbroken ab-| were silent hours, but that was not|den resolve to tell everything. Saxon, 
sence would have been noticeable. His|remarkable. Saxon always worked in|feeling only triumph, did not realize 
visits were, however, rarer, and on one] silence, though there were times when|that he had, in one moment, lost his 
occasion Mrs. Horton made an an-|he painted with gritted teeth because] second and third battles. 
nouncement which he found decidedly] of thoughts he read gin the face he An ho 
startling. was studying—thoug} which the | together wobviaye: the nba * eakar name 
“I have been wanting to take a trip] model did not know her revealed. | burdened with the canvas on which he 
to Cuba early in the fall, and possibly | At times, Mrs. Horton sat shade|had painted his masterpiece They 
Venezuela where some old|near by, and watched the “ere silent, but walking on the milky 
friends are in the diplomatic service,” | nursed the canvas with its their feet stirring nothing mean- 
she said, “but Mr. Horton pleads busi-|steady, bare forearm that n in star-dust. On the verandah 
ness, and I can’t: persuade Duska to|mahl-stick for support and © met them, and handed his land 
go with me.” that were narrowed to slits -forwarded letter, addressed in 
At once, Steele had taken up the]|studied his tones and wide as he we the Louisville Siub where he 
project with enthusiasm, asking to be|ed. Sometimes, Steele lingered Wear}, Bsccd. It bore the stamp of a 
admitted to the party and beginning| with a novel which he read alou ut} Sou American Republic. 
an outline of plans. it happened that in the final sit It was not until he had gone to his 


divided the realm of friendship from 


She was kneeling on the ledge, and 


Saxon»found himself shuddering at|there was no one save painter jand 


room that night that the man had 


memory, so stimulated and still in- 
active, was not only sleeping, but dead? 
Would he not be justified in dismissing 
the fear of a future awakening, and, as 
Steele had suggested, in going forward 
in the person of Robert A. Saxon, 
abandoning the past as completely as 
he had perhaps abandoned previous in- 
carnations? 


So, for the time, he stilled his fears, 
and under his brush the canvases be- 
came more wonderful than they had 
ever been. He had Duska at his side, 
not only in the old intimacy, but in’ 
the new and more wonderful intimacy 
that had come of her acknowledged 
love. He would finish the half-dozen 
pictures needed to complete the con- 
signment for the Eastern and Buropean 
exhibits, then he would start or his 
journey. 

A week later Saxon took Duska to a 
dance at the club-house on the top of 
one of the hills of the ridge, and, after 
she had tired of dancing, they had gone 
to a point where the brow of the knob 
ran out to a jutting promontory of 
rock. Jt was a cape in the dim sea of 
night mist which hung upon, and 
shrouded, the flats below. Beyond the 


the hazardous territory of love. Then,/in her eyes, only a few inches from | the idea of the girl's going to the coast | model. time to glance at ft, or even to} peaches of silver gray, the more dis- 


as the cool, unpe: ed beauty of the) his own, he read, not only alarm, but 
dogwood was f 
steeping fragrance of the locust, he€/something else. It might have “been 
knew that he was only trying to deceive/the reflection of what she had a few 
himself. He had really crossed this/ moments before read in his own. He 
forbidden frontier when he passed could feel the soft play of her breath 
through the gate that separated the| on his forehead, and his heart pounded 
grandstand at Churchill Downs from} so wildly that it seemed to him he 
the club-house inclosure. With the/ must raise his voice to be heard above 
realization came the resolution of si-|jt, Yet, his words and smile were 
lence. He was a man whose life might] cane. 

at any moment renew itself in unto- “] am going to gather flowers,” he 
ward developments. Until he could cackA. hak “You see," he added 
drag the truth from the sphinx that) \it, an irrelevant whimsicality, “I 
guarded his secret, his love must be! . ont to see if the unattainable is really 
as inarticulate as was his sphinx. He ‘dena pine 

spent harrowing afternoons alone, and vd pike a . 

swore with many solemn oaths that he If you go,” she maid with ominous 
would never divulge his feelings, and, |@uietne’s of voice “I shall come too. 
when he sought about for the most| The man clambered back to the 
sacred and binding of vows, he swore|ledge. “I’m not going, he announced. 
by his love for Duska. For a time neither spoke. Each, 


times shocked and startled her with|shaken, was seeking about for the 
sporadic demonstrations of the brus-|safe ground of commonplace. The 
querie into which he withdrew when | man’s face had suddenly become almost 


where perhaps he himself had a cri- 


en for the sense-|/ pack of that in the depths of the pupils| minal record. He had procrastinated | canvas 


too long. He had secretly planned his 
own trip of self-investigation for a 
time when the equatorial heat had be- 
gun to abate its midsummer ferocity. 
But the girl's answer in part reas- 
sured him. 


“It doesn't appeal, Aunty. Why not 
get the Longmores? They are always 
ready to go touring. They've exhaust- 
ed the Far East, and are weeping for 
new worlds.” 

Saxon went back early that night, 
and once more tramped the woods. 
Steele lingered, and later, while the 
whippoorwills were calling and a small 
owl plaintively lamenting, he and 
Duska sat alone on the white-column- 
ed verandah. 


It was now late in July, and¥%hs 
had begun to take form W..n 
a miraculous quality and glow. Fer- 
haps, the man himself did not redlize 
that he could never again paint such 
a portrait, or any landscape that 
would be comparable with it. Some 
men write love-letters that are won- 
derful heart documents, but they write 
them in black and white, with words. 
Saxon was not only writing a love- 
letter, but was painting all that his 
resolve did not let him say. He was 
putting into the work pent-up love of 
such force that it was almost bursting 
his heart. Here oh canvas as through 
some wonderful safety-valve, he was 
passionately converting it all into the 
vivid eloquence of color. 

It had been his fancy, since 
picture had become something 


the 
more 


k its distant starting point. Then, 
he tore open the envelope, and read 
this message: 

“My Erstwhile Comrade: 

“Though I've had no line from you in 
these years I don't flatter myself that 
you've forgotten me. It has come to 
my hearing through certain channels— 
subterranean, of course—that your 
present name is Saxon and that you've 
developed genius and glory as a paint- 
wizard. 

“It seems you are now a perfectly 
respectable artist! Congratulations— 
also bravo! 

“My object is to tell you that I’ve 
tried to get word to you that despite 
appearances it was not I who tipped 
you off to the government. That ia 
God's truth and I can prove it. I 
would have written before, but since 


} “Duska,” he said suddenly, “is there]than a strong, preliminary sketch, that|¥ou beat it to God's country and went 
Because of these things, he some-|with a consciousness of being much|yo chance for me—no little outside|Duska should not see it until it neared |WeSt your whereabouts have been a 


chance?” completion, and she, wishing to have| Well kept secret. I am innocent, as 
She looked up, and shook her head|her impression one unspoiled by fore-| heaven is my witness! Of course, I 
slowly. tastes, had assented to the idea. Each|®™ keeping mum, 


tant hills rose in mystic shadow- 
shapes of deep cobalt. There were 
stars overhead, but they were pale in 
the whiter light of the moon, and all the 
world was painted, as the moon will 
paint it, in silvers and blues. 

Back of them was the softened waltz- 
music that drifted from the club-house 
and the bright patches of color where 
the Chinese lanterns swung among the 
trees. 

As they talked, the man felt with re- 
newed force that the girl had given him 
her love in the wonderful way of ne 
who gives but once, and gives all with- 
out stint or reserve, It was as 
though she had presented him uncon-~- 
ditionally with the key to the archives 
of her heart, and made him possessor 
of the unspent wealth of all the Incas. 

Suddenly he realized that his plan of 
leaving her without explanation, on a 
quest that might permit no return, was 
meeting her gift with half-confidence 
and deception. What he did with him- 
self now, he did with her property. 


e felt too potential an impulse urg-|drawn. He was conscious of having| ., \. s Tee sestal * “H. Ss. R.” 

ol him to ine other extreme. And she,| been,too close to the edge in more tah wind Baya A pomeing = png hleesin ‘ert aay teat ake denn oe -— He was not at liberty to act without 

not understanding it, yet felt that) ways than one, and with the conscious- wOOTeO: 9 . SReware begs aerate 4 = the canvas was‘ covered with another c her full understanding and sympathy 

there was some riddle behind it all.|}ness came the old sense of necessity REHER (2 t0v8 7bU AS Ue very CORE: hich blank. Finall Y th SHAPTER VII. in his undertakings. The plan was one 
brother and friend, but that is all it} Which was Diank. nally came ©] A short time ago, Saxon had felt| of infinite brutality. 


lt pained and puzzled her, but she ac-|for silence. He was approaching one 
cepted it without resentment—belying|of the moods that puzzled the girl: 
her customary autocracy. While she|the attitude of fighting her off; the 
had never gone into the confessional|turtle’s churlish defense of drawing 
of her heart as he had done, these|into himself. 
matters sometimes had the power of] 1+ was Duska who spoke first. 
making her very miserable. laughed as she said lightly: 

His happiest achievements resulted “For a man who is a great artist, 
from sketching trips taken to points|\,y are really very young and very 
she knew in the hills. He had called silly.” 


She 


time to ask her opinion. The after+|stronger than all the forces of fate. 
noon light had begun to change with|He had believed that circumstances 
the hint of lengthening shadows. The| were p] stic and man invincible. Now 
outdoor world was aglow with gra-|as he bent forward in his chair, the 
cious weather and the air had the}South American letter hanging in limp 
wonderful, almost pathetic softness] fingers and the coal-oil lamp on the 
that sometimes comes to Kentucky for] table throwing its circle of light on the 
a few days in July, bringing, as it|foreign postmark and stamp of the 
~~ |seems, a fragment strayed out of In-|envelope, he realized that the battle 
4/ dian Summer and lost in the mid-heat|was on. The forces of which he had 


can ever be.” 
“Is there no way I can remake or 
remold myself?” he urged. “I have 
held the Platonic attitude all summer, 
but to-night makes all the old uncon- 
trolable thoughts rise up and clamor 
for expression. Is there no way?” 
“George,’’—her voice was very soft— 
“it hurts me to hurt you—but I 


her a dryad when she first appeared 
in the woods, and he had been right, 
for she knew all the twisting paths 
in the tangle of the knobs, unbroken 
and virgin save where the orchards 


His voice was hard. 

“I'm worse than that,” he acceded. 

For a moment more, there was awk- 
ward silence; then, Duska asked sim- 
ply: 


Have to ite to you it I said there waS | of the year. been contemptuous were to engage him 
e. way. ener ppt be schon »» |The man stood back and covered|at once, with no breathing space be- 
és net sib any--any new reason?’ |the portrait, then, when the girl had|fore the combat. Viewing it all in this 

‘ seated herself before the easel, he|light, he felt the qualms of a general 


For a moment, she hesitated in si- 
lence, and the man bent forward. 


stepped forward, and laid his hand on|Who encounters an aggressive enemy 
He hesitated a moment, | before his line is drawn and his battle- 


of peach-growers had reclaimed bits | 
of sloping soil. One morning at the 
end of June, they started out together 
on horseback, armed with painting 
paraphernalia, luncheon and rubber 
ponchos in the event of rain. For this 
occasion, she had saved a coign of 
vantage she knew, where his artist's 
eye might swing out from a shelving 
cliff over miles of checkered valley and 
flat, and league upon league of cloud 
and sky. She led the way by zigzag 
hill roads where they caught stinging 


blows from back-lashing branches and 
up steep, slippery acclivities. It was! tied themselves in a deluge on the two 


one of the times when Saxon was | wanderers, The girl, riding under 
drinking the pleasant nectar of to-day, | dripping tr.es, her poncho and “nor’- 


“Aren't 
more?” 

He was gazing at the canvas mood- 
ily, almost savagely. 

“No,” he answered shortly; 


to paint 


you going any 


ee 


it. 

The girl said nothing. 
turned away from him, 
set themselves tightly. 

As he began packing the impedi- 
menta, storm-pregnant clouds rolled 
swiftly forth over the valley, and emp- 


She half- 
and her lips 


refusing to think of to-morrow. She/wester’ shining like metal under the) 


sang as she rode in advance, and he fol- | slanting lines of rain, went on ahead, 
lowed with the pleasure of a man to/|In her man’s saddle, she sat almost 
whom being unmounted brings a sense |rigidly erect, and the gauntleted hand 
of incompleteness. He knew that he/that held the reins of the heavy cav- 
rode no better than she-—and he knew |alry bridle clutehed them with uncon- 
that he could ride. In his ears was the| scious tautness of grip. Saxon’s face 


were to touch it now, I should ruin; 


the covering, 
“I shouldn't have asked that, Duska]and his fingers on the blank canvas | front arranged. 
-—I don’t ask it,” he hastened to amend.|trembled. He was unveiling the effort] He had so entirely persuaded himself 
“Whether there is a new reason or]of his life, and to. him she was the|that his duty was clear and that he 
just all the old ones, is there any way|world. If he had failed! Then, with|™ust not speak to the girl of love that 
I can help—any way, leaving myself|a deft movement, he lifted the conceal-|0W,,When he had done so, his entire 
out of it, of course?” ing canvas,.and waited. plan of campaign must be revised, and 
Again, she shook her head. For a moment, the girl looked with|®®W Problems must be considered. 
“I guess there's no way anyone can|bated breath, then something between| When he had been swept away on the 
: help,” she said. a groan and a stifled cry escaped her. tide that had carried him to an avowal, 
| Back at the cabin, Steele found his|She turned her eyes to him, and rose it had been with the vague sense of 
guest moodily pacing the verandah.|unsteadily from her seat, Her hands|'e#lization that, if he spoke at all, he 
The glow of his pipe bow! was a point|went to her breast, and she wavered |™¥St tell the whole story. He had not 
of red against the black. The Ken-|as though she would fall. Saxon was ee a and. now came a new ques- 
tuckian dropped into a chair, and for|at her side in a moment, and, as he|‘ tit ~~ be im right to tell the story 
a time neither spoke. supported her, he felt her arm tremble. bee tia 4 ny vd ” possible, he had 
At last, Steele said slowly: “Are you ill?” he asked, in a fright- : pein mystery? Suppose his worst 
“Bob, I have just asked Duska if 1]ened voice. ani Ngo themselves, The certainty 
| had a chance.” She shook her head, and smiled. She} {0 4,be little harder to confess than 
The other man wheeled in astonisn-|had read the love-letters, and she had ai ima “ty Rah er] SHARDS? 
ment, Steele had indeed maintained|read, too, what silence must cost him, ing. Ganon to which « or Ie ae 
his Platonic pose so well that the other] Other persons might see only wonder- should, after all o - very man slings 
had not suspected the fire under @yhat | ful art in the portrait, but she saw alll not be needless cruclts: te inilice oo nce 
he believed to’ be an extinct cfAter.|/the rest, and, because she saw it, 8!-|the fears that harried his Bosca 


exuberance of the birds saluting the| was a picture of struggle, and neither | His own feeling had been the one thing 

morning, and in his nostrils the loamy | spoke until they had come to the road|he had not confided. They had never wae sents Sr she whispered. 
aroma stirred by their horses’ hoofs|;at the base of the hill where two|spoken to each other of Duska ip The man stood for a moment at her 
from the steeping fragrance of last | horses could go abreast. Then, he found | terms of love, side, then his face became gray, and 


thoughts? Must he not fry first to 
arm himself with a definite report for, 
or against, himself? 

» After all, he argued weakly, or per- 


year’s dene, as, inh ame wren. ® 1 himself quoting: , “You!” he said, dully. “I didn’t}he half-wheeled and covered it with|haps it was the devil's advocate that 
a ; now—" his hands. whispered t 
draughts of delight. “Her Hand was still on her sword hilt,! Steele rose. With his hand on the| ‘The girl took a quick step to his side, might be “ foo cong te 


For two hours, he worked, and only 
once his eyes left the front. On that 
occasion, he glanced back to see her 
figure stretched with childlike and 
in the long grass, 
unblinkingly and 

the fleece that 
blue of sky. 
about 


the spur was still on her heel, 
She had not cast her harness of gray 
war-dinted steel; 

High on her red-splashed charger, 
beautiful, bold and browned, 
Bright-eyed out of the battle, the 

Young Queen rode to be crowned.” 
He did not realize that he had re- 
peated the lines aloud, until she turned 


' 
~ 


door-knob, he paused. and her young hands were on his/Ribero’s story ht still be 

“Bob,” he said, “the answer was the| shoulders. else, He had _ felt the toutinnio ae 
old one. It's also been ‘No.’ I’ve had| “What is it, dear?” she asked. murder. Surely, he had not been the 
my chance. Of course, I really knew] With an exclamation that stood for|embezzler, the liberine, the assassin! 
it all the while, and yet I had to ask|the breaking of all the dykes he had|/But, in answer to that argument, his 
once more, I shan't ask again, Itjbeen building and fortifying and|colder logic contended there might 
hurts her—and I want to se her hap-|strengthening through the  past|have been to his present Dr. Jekyll a 
py.” He turned and went in, closing|months, he closed his arms around her,| Mr. Hyde of the past. The letter he 
the door behind hirn. and crushed her to him. held in his hand of course meant 


He must tell her everything, and 
then go. He struck at match for his 
cigar, to give himself a moment of 
arranging his words, and, as he stood 
shielding the light against a faintly 
stirring breeze, the miniature glare fell 
on her delicately chiseled lips and nose 
and chin. Her expression made him 
hesitate. She was very young, very 
innocently childlike and very happy. 
To tell her now would be like spoiling 
a little girls’ party. It must be told 
soon, but not while the dance music * 
was still in their ears and the waxy 
smell of the dance candles still in their 
nostrils. 

When he left her at Horton House, 
he did not at once return to the cabin. 
He wanted the open skies for his 
thoughts, and there was no hope of 
sleep. 

He retraced his steps from the road, 
and wandered into the old-fashioned 
garden. At last, he halted by the 
seat where he had posed her for the 
portrait. The moon was sinking, and 
the shadows of the garden wall and 
trees and shrubs fell in long, fantastic 
angles across the silvered earth, The 
house itself was dark except where 
the panes of her window still glowed. 
Standing between the tall stalks of 
the hollyhocks, he held his watch up 
to the moon. It was half-past two 
o'clock. 

Then, he looked up and started with 
surprise as he saw her standing in the 
path before him. At first he thought 
that his imagination had projected her 
there. Since she had left him at the 
stairs, the picture she had made in 
her white gown and red roses had 
been vididly permanent, though she 
herself had gone. 

But, now her voice was real. 

“Do you prowl under my windows 
all night, kind sir?” she laughed hap- 
pily. “I believe you must be almost 
as much in love as I am.” 

The man reached forward, and seized 
her hand, 

“It's morning,” he said. 
you doing here?” 

(To be continued) 
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Had Pains in Back, 
Side, and Chest 


Luffered for Weeks, But Finally Found 
a Quick, Sure Relief. 


Cured Quickly by ‘*Nerviline”’ 


No stronger proof of the wonderful 
merit of Nerviline could be produced 
than the letter of Miss Lucy Mosher, 
who for years has been a well-known 
resident of Windsor, N.S. 

“IT want to add my unsolicited testi- 
mony to the effleacy of your wonderful 
liniment, ‘Nerviline.” I consider it the 
best remedy for a cold, sore throat, 
wheezing tightness in the chest, ete. 
and can state that for years our home 
has never been without Nerviline, I 
had a dreadful attack of cold, that 
settled on my chest, that fourteen dif- 
erent remedies couldn't break up, I 
rubbed on Nerviline three times a day, 
used Nerviline as a gargle, and was 
completely restored, I have induced 
dozens of my friends to use Nerviline, 
and they are all delighted with its 
wonderful power over pain and sick- 
ness, 

“You are at liberty to publish this 
signed letter, which I hope will show 
the wav to health to many that need 
to use Nerviline. 

“(Signed) LUCY MOSHER.” 

All sorts of aches, pains, and suffer- 
ings—internal and external—yield to 
Nerviline, Accept no substitute. Large 


family size bottles, 50c.; trial size, 26c.,| total harvest of 323,449,000 bushels was|4. Only in Prince Edward Island for then Soe ee eee L 
at all dealers, or the Catarrhozone Co.,| 127,587,000 bushels or 39.44 p.c., and|cattle, in Nova Scotia for milch cows, Worms Convulsions Fevert Bears the Signature of 
Buffalo, N.Y,, and Kingston, Ont. there was a total of 301,773,000 bushels} in Ontario for cattle, and in British Co- 


POSTAL NOVELTY IN BELGIUM 


The Sunday label, in a new issue of 
postage stamps, is a device which is ex- 
clusively Belgian. Some twenty years 
ago, in an aceess of Sabbatarian zeal, 
a minister of posts adopted the domini- 
cal label, with a view to lessening Sun- 
day labor in the post office. The label 
which forms part of the stamp as is- 
sued by the post office bears the in- 
junction ‘‘ Not to deliver on Sunday,’’ in 
French and in Flemish. The perfora- 
tions extend all round the compleve 
stamp and between the label and the 


Canada’ 


About the first of May the census 
and statistics office issues a bulletin on 
etre and live stock, 

he reports of correspondents show 
that out of a yield of 215,851,300 
bushels of wheat harvested last year 
188,255,000 bushels or 87 p.c. were mer- 
chantable, and that at the end of 
March 58,129,000 bushels or 27 p.c. of 
the whole were yet in farmers’ hands. 
The quantity held by farmers in the 
Maritime provinces on March 31 was 
829,000 bushels, in Quebec 350,000 bush- 
els, in Ontario 3,874,000 bushels, in 
Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta 
53,528,000 bushels, and in British Co- 
lumbia 48,000 bushels, At the same date 
last year the quantity in hand in all 
Canada was 33,042,000 bushels or 22 p.c. 
of the total crop of 149,989,600 bushels, 
of which 141,096,000 bushels or 94 p.c. 
were of merchantable quality. 


Oats, which last year gave a yield of 
348,187,600 bushels, was merchantable 
to the extent of 310,074,000 bushels, or 
89 p.c., and the quantity in hand at the 
end of March was 153,846,000 bushels, 
or 44.18 p.c. In the Maritime provinces 
there were in hand at that date 4,007,- 
000 bushels, in Quebec 12,780,000 bush- 
els, in Ontario 24,870,000 bushels, in 
Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta 
111,735,000 bushels and in British Co- 
lumbia 454,000 bushels, In the preced- 
ing "fe the quantity in hand out of a 


or 93.29 p.c. of merchantable quality. 
The barley yield of 1911 was 40,641,- 

000 bushels, and of this quantity there 

was in hand at the end of March 13,235,- 


WHERE BIRDS’ NESTS ARE EATEN 

The Celestial empire is the chief cus- 
tomer for edible birds’ nests, and no} 
Chinese dinner with a claim to ‘‘class’’ 
is minus its birds’ nest soup. Apart | 
from their alleged epicurean value, tac 
Orient attaches certain dietetic and| 
tonic qualities to the nests, to which, | 
says Charles 8. Braddock, I take more 
or less respectful exception. Outside of | 


s Crops 


000 bushels or 32,56 p.c. The merchant- 


able yield was 36,683,000 bushels or 
The barley crop of 1910 was 
45,147,000 bushels, and the quantity on 
ear was 
he mer- 


90.26 p.c. 


hand at the end of March last 
18,135,000 bushels or 29 p.c. 


chantable quantity of that crop was 41,- 
505,000 bushels or 91.93 p.c. 


crop last year was 13,760,000 bushels and 


that of the three northwest provinces 


24,043,000 bushels. 


The merchantable yield of corn last 
pe. of the crop, of buck- 
wheat 84 p.c., of potatoes 80 p.c., of tur- 
nips and other roots 85 p.c. and of hay 
and clover 88 p.c.; as compared with last 


year was 84 


year’s percentage of corn 84, buckwheat 


87, potatoes 77, a and other 87 and 


hay and clover 88, The quantities on 


hand at the end of March were, in bush- 
els, corn, 3,659,000 compared with 4,734,- 
000 in 1911, buckwheat 1,728,000 against 
against 
other roots 

Of hay 
and clover there were on hand at the 


1,750,000, ‘potatoes 20,404,000 
23,564,000, and turnips an 


14,055,000 against 16,159,000. 


end of March last 3,134,000 tons com- 


pared with 5,287,000 tons on hand at the 


end of March, 1911, 


The condition of live stock at the end 


of March, expressed in the percentage 
of a seantare 

and thrifty state and denoted by 100 
was for horses 96, milch cows 92.58, 
other cattle 91.53, sheep 93.40, and swine 


lumbia for cattle other than milch cows 
and for sheep do the figures represent- 


ing conditions fall below a percentage 
of 90. 


apart, in whom 
excitement is increased by 
of gain, Disappointment, want of ap- 
preciation, lack of means, a squalid 
home, a scolding wife—all these things 
have to be taken into account as tend- 
ing to shorten life. 

The longevity of statesmen has been 
so remarkable that during the 


the mere intellectual 


the hope 


last 
half century or so it has been said with 


stamp proper, so that if it be urgent the Chinese home consumption, quanti-|truth that the world is governed by 
that the letter or other packet should be| ties of the nests are exported to other|old men. For the poet it has been 
delivered on Sunday, all the sender has|¢°untries in which there are Chinese| said that the fatal age is 37. This 


do do is to remove the dominical label 
before affixing the stamp to the on- 
velope or wrapper. If the label is affix- 
ed to the letter it is not sent out with 
the Sunday delivery. The addition of 
the Sunday label does not improve the 
appearance of the stamp, and it is 


colonies. There is also a very limit>d 
demand for them in Japan, The Siamcse 
only make use of them for sick or con- 
valescent persons—never as an article | 
of normal diet. | 

My personal opinion of the nes‘ is 
that it is a gustatory fraud, an! {! 


eems to be founded on nothing more 
solid than the fact that Byron and 
Burns died at that age. Leopardi died 
at 39, Shelley at 29, and Keats at 25. 

Before he was 40 Alfred de Musset 
was according to Heine's bitter gibe, a 
young man with a great future behind 


Ontario’s 


representing a healthy 


Opium Morphine nor Mineral. 
OT NARCOTIC. 


Aperfect Remedy Tor Const 


At6 months old 


35 Doses —35CE NTs. 


Exact Copy of Wrapper. 


among boys who are fed daily on fried 
potatoes. ; 

String beans stimulate the poetic and 
artistic faculties; while cabbage and 
cauliflower, nourishing though they are, 
excite to obstreporousness and are there 
fore to be shunned by those in training 


His majesty has bought a number of 
Yorkshire 
coaches, and some fine specimens are 
now in the royal stables. 


There is no other wood-using indus- 
try in the United Statee so dependent 


CASTORIA 


The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been 
in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of 
and has been made under his per- 

sonal supervision since its infancy. 
g = Allow no one to deceive you in this. 
All Counterfeits, Imitations and “Just-as-good” are but 


Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of 
Infants and Children—Experience against Experiment. 


What is CASTORIA 


Castoria is a hayvmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pare- 
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups. It is Pleasant. It 
contains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotic 
substance, Its age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms 
and allays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhoea and Wind 
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation 
and Flatulency, It assimilates the Food, regulates the 
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep. 
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend. 


GENUINE CASTORIA ALways 


a 


The Kind You Have Always Bought 


In Use For Over GO Years 


THE CENTAUR COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY. 


idea of getting the “Raphael” 
over. 


coach horses for _ state 
rare old 
in the guise 
Then a restorer under 


owner's eye, set to work on it. 


painted 
This was accordingly done. The 
painting reached New York 
of a modern snow scene. 
the watchful 
With 
a sponge dipped in turpentine he pro- 


i | for the parlor. upon a single species as the pencil in-| « "i 

somewhat doubtful whether its purpose | Speak from a goodly amount of experi-| him. Heine's own life after 47 was Si : is teak o P sn | ceeded to sponge the:snow scene off. 
. 4 f 3 : r : § é @ —— dustry is upon red cedar. The scarcity i > y - 
is much appreciated by the Belgian pub- ned with it, It - as a soup that the|spent in what he called his mattress DELIGHTS DIAZ of th pene material will’ sbon be felt sg gene a iaentnne aa deca 
lic, reports having frequently reached} Nests are invariably served. By the|grave, Shakespeare died at 52, but| General Diaz makes no secret of his|also in Europe. A single firm in Nurn-|\onoia, uaders 4 : 
philatelists that the use’ of the label|. way, should the reader wish to experi- 


was likely to be abandoned. It still re- 
mains, however, on the new stamps of 
King Albert’s reign. 


ence the joys that are supposed to wait 
on the birds’ nest epicure, let him in- 
vest a few cents in a package of flavor- 
less white gelatine and soak the sane 


his creative life had ceased some years 
before. 


Goethe, on the other hand, lived to|to Mexico, but he would be more than 


82 in the full possession of his facul-|human if he felt no exultation at the 


He was a man of powerful phy- 


ties. 


gratification at the troubles that have 
overwhelmed Madero. He wishes well 


burg, Germany, makes 
800,000,000 lead 
erican cedar, 


annually over 
encils out of the Am- 
About 100,000 tons, or 
eubic feet of wood are re- 


trait of Marconi was revealed. 


behold, underneath the Raphael, a por- 


———— : : A ; di fit is mi il .| quired for making these pencils. Consul Francis B. Keene of Geneva, 
Curate—How did you like the vicar’s ad Prabha vines bo igo Pe Hay) ique, and though he ate and drank cabatin ore fhe TE. 2 eoesigete Myre $3 In the Straits Settlements there are|learns that the only exploitation of 
Briggs? yortanner Aree era will now venture to dig a spoon into nd did other things in anything but | jowed it to be believed that he would|"OW 218 miles of telegraph and 7,321 | asphalt in Switzerland is at ravers 


Miss Briggs—-Oh, Mr. Smiley, I liked 


the mass and eat, he will know exactl 


oderation, and in fact was supposed | out up the great haciendas and dis- 


. a 


to be doomed to an early death in his amo oe 
youth, he. continued. eating and: drinks (crete Ane Sreements gy Men 


wail veers fo Serine ah it is practi- ing and high thinking almost to the 
Th perere; en 
dietetic value of the nesta is ’ 
about equal to that of ordinary gela- { Victor Hugo died at 83, yet poets aS/ sunday afternoon with nothing to 
tine. For persons whose digestive or-|% Cl@88 are not long lived. In them /»reak the beatific dolce far niente ex- 
ns are out of condition, jelly, in nest-| Senerally intense exercise of the im- | cent an occasional cock-fight. 
‘orm or otherwise, is acceptable, and|*#!nation alternates with periods of/ disappointed, 
that is all that can be said in this con-| imaction, and these have too often been 
nection. | passed in excesses which tend to un- 
; dermine the constitution. 


yours in the evening much better, The BOW She Feel Artiale Tastee hich is 


dear vicar is so intellectual! 


and there is enough 
he Suites raamng 


toil would be replaced by a perpetual 


all government owned. 
oT tt appliances is certain 
, 


Being|tend, by reason of its adoption on the] ~ sat “ 
they naturally fight, for| various rubber estates throughout the | » The meridian of the earth, the scien 


I : r ? in lin 
even fighting is preferable to work.| Malay Peninsula. Loven Ping hans 70%: ie 08 See ry 
Diaz is living with his wife near Tou- nerally known, however, that near 
lon, in France, and describes himself d i) 


When Your Eyes Need Care 


Try Murine Eye Rem No Smarting—Feels 
Fine—Acts Quickly. it for Red, Weak, 
Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. Iilus- 
trated Boor in orgh eecree*. PE, 

ed ulists—not a * ° 
feng but used In successful Physicians’ Prac- 


geet THE BITER BITTEN 
COMFORT IN 


4 On the other hand, painters are long ya * reenwich observatory the meridiar. 
His’and sold b; ON Or, Sis ena abe} see ottle. THIS CLAIM lived, as pointed out by Hazlitt in a] ** contented and unusually well. An Atnerican bought a “Raphael” in/Jine can be actually seen and walked 
Murine Bye Salve In Aseptic oo Shicagc Though Iowa is one of the most] well known essay. Michael Angelo SIAMESE ENGLISH Rome some years ago. The Italian law upon. It is deeply yard - —s a 
Murine Eye Remedy Co., CaB0 | s-uitful sources of emigration to the] was 92, Titian 99, and there are many OTE cee jit ekg ai foots BN prohibits the exportation of master-|is laid in the footpath that leads roun 
Canadian Northwest, the Des Moines|other instances. Men of science too, e. ae dd Moi tsiten rere trite yo be pieces, and the American had the happy! the observatory. 
: Register claims that “more farmers are| whose life is spent, to use Newton's eaninh nde following pe Fm 2 
moving into Iowa than are moving Out] phrase, in “intending” their minds on “phe news of English os tell the 
N . of the State, according to the rail-| problems in the solution of which dis- thiant Writ in perfectly style and 
4 enda S roads.” This claim will doubtless hold] turbing influences are deliberately put thoat ‘earliest Do a murder get com- 
. ° good until the next census is taken. aside, have a high average of longevi- mit far le if or cath tell it: Do a chief 
RB Spavin ed ty They cei ae large extent frep die, we publish it, and in borders som - 
I SOME CAUSES from the baleful pas weg oes 7 4/bre. Staff has each one been colleged, J 
cle nln reque accompanimer creative ; ot Rey aaas : 
Cure 9 The ‘‘cost of living’’ is a very com- eqns oe a ee od ay sl dbs of | angi write ike the: Kipling | and sth 
° prehensive expression. And it is not genius ABY BES: OF. ms m i Dickens. We circle every town and 
intended here to touch on the questions pesnions which, Wear Our the ody #88) extortionate not for advertisements. 
. 4 the sword does the scabbard Saeed B { Tell ch of you its 
Save the differ- of rent, rates, or taxes. But the price ‘ean “intellectual” entera on: lif | Buy it tuy i ¢ a 1 you r 3 
/ rire Veerete se of food is a very material part of the witt ; Se aanal\s pt atitnhion ely more | Sreatness for good. Ready on Friday 
cost of a goo i , 7 he Py . ave, i . 1a weakly cons eae Number first.” 
&s horse and 1.00 the Ww pate. W mee Foote, pe he BA Be TUAIA" ta: tale care’ of hin Heath tan Y. Cust ta’ a tai: anadiandisan waadlont, teams audi Western 
Bot i hnavis ters sd aly a reg ad oe x <phaban’ periry > 1 s t yet as % ha rathered at least part of their crop touched by frost or 
dall’s Spavin Cure. ios ; ice? y speaki a man whose only aim i: og as | Canada have gathe 
You can cure a. Spavin, Splint, yd pees ty t = ea ser ain teldar much enjoyment as he can. But apart BRINGING TANS: be wih : otherwise water damaged. However, through the large shortage in 
Ring DOn es WORT ORE done’ need ond ott a catia pedi . : Tt ‘ food.|from this, the man with a powerful Bolomon 9 OROOE AUER 2. 5 eeia * corn, oats, barley, fodder, potatoes and vegetables, by the unusual heat 
with it, like thousands have done, Read and ot 1er tropical products. he food- nrain is likely to have a corresponding int” is being followed in Paris, where and drought of last summer in the United States, Eastern Canada and 
these letters — they will prove that stuffs that have become dearer—in : a Pee ble \ . ge : 
; ad > , : tality i : . ‘rans » js,|the latest craze umong fashionable | Feat at Jurepe ere is going to be a steady demand at good prices 
Kendall'sis many cases startlingly so—are, in the vitality in his other organs He is, ; ' Western Europe, there is going to ) “8 ‘ ne 
Aiea fies a hy ; i > equippe i s fel- map is to have an: ent-neap wy i v yeste ‘anada has raised, no matter what its quality 
: ai a Gen ai oa P . lin fact, better equipped than his fel- | Women Is for all the erain Western Canada q 
The One Safe, Reliable Cure. main, meat, vegetables, grain, he rey ve the race of life. But a fine| eight out of ten salons a glass case is | a 
Cassel, Ont., Dec. 14th, 1910, butter, poultry, eggs—in other baba cerebral organization may co-exist | kept with a colony of ants. By one of 3 h variety in quality makes it impossible for those less ex- 
Pisano send. se your Srentiss om the Herts. the products which we depend on ocei-| tir or Seyi yr. Hence | those inexplicable freaks of fashion the path pcan tog! + 
have been using yas Sparta Case We 8 Sorat dental farmers to supply us with, And, with lack of staying power en 
of years with good ruccess, 8 4 ) 


perier judge the full value that should be obtained for such grain, 
therefore the farmer never stood more in need of the services of the 
experienced and reliable grain commission man to act for him, in the 
looking after selling of his grain, than he does thi sseason, 


Farmers, you will therefore do well for yourselves not to accept 


ed i 


works of the 
Fabre, have 
| popular in society, and every on¢ 
terested in the ant and its ways 


aged entomologist, J. H 
suddenly 


time cured « Spevin on a valuable horse and 

bave also treated bruises, swellings, etc, 

efiectively. Christian Bender 

W. W. Brown, Content, Alta. writes; July 18th,191¢ 
“'T have used your Spayin Cure fot years, and 

have completely cured Foot Rot in my herd of 


success is largely a matter of survival 

the strong outliving possible rivals 
Men of great intellect, if they start 

in life with a good family history, are 


side by side with this large increase in 
the price. of the products last mention- 
ed, we have to note the fact that, so 
far as Canada is concerned, there has 


become widely 
is in 


But, 


cattle, and Splints and Spavins on horses. I find been—and coincident with it in point | more likely to live long than the com-|adds.the chronicler, there the craze street or track prices, but to ship your grain by carload direct to Fort 
thes fs ovree. woeeenyt 1 ORENDY Sy f of time—a very large increase also in|mon run of men only. as far as their| stops. Nobody in society thinks of fol 
No need to worry about your horse A 


William or Port Arthur, to be handled by us in a way that will get 
for you all there is in it. We make liberal advances when desired, on 
receipt of shipping bills for cars shipped. We never buy your grain on 
our own account, but act as your agents in selling it to the best advan- 
tage for your account, and we do so on a fixed commission of 1c. per 
bushel. 

We have made a specialty of this work for many years, and are 
well known over Western Canada for our experience in the grain trade, 
reliability, careful attention to our customers’ interests, and promptness 
in makng settlements. 

We invite farmers who have not yet employed us to write to us for 
shipping instructions and market information, and in regard to our 
standing in the Winnipeg Grain Trade, and our financial position, we 
beg to refer you to the Union Bank of Canada, and any of its branches, 
the commercial agencies of Bradstreets and R. G. Dun & Co. 


way of like keeps them out of the sor King Solomon's 
did struggles for a livelihood that be 
set most people There is 


of truth in the cynical s 


the populations of our cities. In fact, 
this latter increase marked that 
today the number of our city dwellers is 
quite disproportionate—if one has re- 
gard to the fact that pads ype des-| bad heart and a good d . stion “‘OEREALS’’ 
tined for a mainly agricultural commu-}|stitute the secret of long life. # : 
nity—to that of ane rural population. A telegram from Cairo states that 
These two factors in the situation are] , the Egyptian police are engaged in a 
intimately correlated. For there is LEGUMINOTHERAPY search for ten big guns which are he 
something more than coincidence—there Leguminotherapy is the latest scien lieved to be on the way to anaes 4 
is the working of the inexorable law of | tifie novelty. It is a big name for vege-| frontier of af yrenaica for the Turkish 
cause and effect—to be discerned in the|table diet—not, however, the ordinary | camp near Tripoli, — 
patent fact that while the number of vegetable diet, but a scientific diet According to information recelyes 
mouths which the country has to feed | whereby the exact phy siological and |the guns have been pa hes by Ase 
has largely increased, the number of temperamental relations of each vege: | ing vessel and Gaperibes Oe rostered 
hands to produce the commodities re- table to the human system are carefully | The vessel, it is stat ; ; ae be 6 b : 
quired to feed those mouths has not pro- determined, ‘ ; layed by contrary w a +" ae ; he guns 
portionately increased, if, indeed, it has Green peas, for example, according to have therefore been anded at a coas 
not actually decreased. this new science, cause frivolity, and | village in lower Egypt. 
. should be withheld from young ladies 
with a tendency to flirt. On the other 
hand, they are excellent for wallflowers 
and pessimists, and should be given in 
generous helpings to bashful boys. 
Carrots develop good temper and 
amiability, and are particularly recom 
mended for janitors, car conductors and 


lowing out 
to the end 


injunction 


ou have a bottle of Kendall's Spavin 
Ruse on hand for emergency. Get a 
bottle from your druggist at once. Don't 
take a substitute. The great book 
Treatise on the Horse,” free, of drug- 
gists, or write to 659A 


Dr. B. J. Kendall Ce., Enosburg Falls, Vt. 


is so 
an element) 
ng that a 


HEAVY ARTILLERY AS 


g con 


Well, Well! 


THIS iso HOME DYE 
that ANYONE 


can use 


also to 


HOMPSON SONS & CO. 


GRAIN COMMISSION MERCHANTS 


703 Y Grain Exchange 


A THEOSOPHICAL THEATRE 

The Theosophista theatre is the latest 
thing in esoteric culture in Germany. 
It is about to be built near Munich and 
will be the official headquarters of the 
Theosophists in the Fatherland. The 
theatre will have several special an- 
ticket agents. The potato develops rea- | nexes, ineluding a temple, and a hos- 
son, as well as calmness and reflection; pital where believers will be treated 
but care must be taken lest it induces |according to theosophical methods. 
apathy and indifference or that disin The temple will afford the shelter of 
elination to work which is observable |a monastery to theosophical students. 
Ample means are already on hand for 
the institution. 


LIVES OF GREAT MEN 

According to Benoiston de Chateau- 
neuf the average life of members of 
the French Academy from 1635 to 1838 
was 78 years and 10 months, Potiquet 
reckoned that between 1795 and 1848 
the dverage for members of the Insti- 
tute was 71 years and 4 months, while 
for members of the Academies of the 
Fine Arts, Sciences, etc., it was re- 
spectively 72 years and 2 months, 71 
years and 4 months and 70 years and 
8 months. We know of no correspond- 
ing statistics for members of other 
learned societies, though to mention 
only the most recent cases Sir Joseph 
Hooker and Lord Lister had each pass- 
ed the ordinary limit of human life. 

To arrive at any definite conclusions 
we must discriminate between different 
forms of intellectual energy. Poets 
and artists are not in the same cate- 
gory as mathematicians, for instance, 
or workers at scientific problems. 
Then there are the inventors, a class 


Winnipeg 


ii I dyed ALL these 


DIFFERENT KINDS 
of Goods 


WALL PLASTER 


by Py ” - ne . i 
The ‘‘ Empire” Brands of Wood Fiber, Cement Wall 
and Finish Plasters should interest you it you 
are looking for the best plaster board. 


——$ 


STRUCK BY LIGHTNING A KING'S COACH HORSE 

Neatly describes the celerity of Put- King George has presented a Chal- 
nam’s Painless Corn and Wart Extrac- lenge up to the Yorks Coach Horse so- 
tor. Removes a wart, takes off a cal- ciety to be competed for annually at 
lous, roots out a corn without pain, in representative local shows in the breed- 
twenty-four hours. When you use| ing area, which is chiefly confined to the 
Putnam's Painless Corn and Wart Ex-]| North and East Riding. 
tractor there is no scar, no burn, no The council of the society has ac- 
loss of time, Satisfaction guaranteed | cepted the gift with thanks, and agreed 
with every 25c, bottle of Putnam’s|to the conditions under which it is of- 
Painless Corn and Wart Extractor. fered, 


Write today for our specification booklet. 


The Manitoba Gypsum Co., Ltd. 


WINNIPEG, MAN. 


OLEAN and SIMPLE to Use. 


chance of the WRONG Dye for the Goods 
4 has to Ta egy 4 pathos from your Druggist or 
Dealer, FREE Color Cardand STORY Bookiet 10, 
The Johnson-Richardson Co,, Limited, Montreal, 
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i OE, ai ill 


Or Blos’« 15, Los 18, ton 
of Mirror. 4rooms ; 


House for Sale : 
brick fire place ; first- 


class well. Price, $1000. } Cash ; balance, 3& 6 Months 


De) 
« Fine farmingland 
320 Acres for Sale : fine farmingiond 
Mirror ; 200 acres 
broken ; (Raised 40 bus. of wheat to the acre last sea- 
son.) Ideallocation for Mixed Farming; flowing 
wells, never freezes. $21.00 per Acre. This is a snap 


FRED. DOWSWELL, Mirror. 


Write or 
Call on 


eae 


Charles D. Francis 


BUILDING 
CONTRACTOR 


The Mirror Journal 


| Published every Thursday at Mirror, 
Alberta. 


Subscription Rates 


Estimates Furnished | 


Free. 


To all points in Canada, $1.00 to 
| the U. S., $1.50 per Year, 

/ 
~ . 


| 
ALBERTA, | 


Plans Drawn. 


MIRROR - ° Advertising Rates 


Mirror, Alta. 


Legal and Municipal Advertising, 12 
vents per line for first insertion; 8 
cents per line forsubsequent insertions. 


| Lost, Strayed or Found Notices, 50 


| cents for one insertion, 


A Divisional Point on the Grand tions for $1.00. 


Trunk Pacific Railway, situated 11) Professional 
miles South of Edmonton, and 1238) per month. 
miles North of Calgary. 


Advertisements, $1.00 


Reading Notices in Local columns, 
| 10 cents per line for first insertion ; 5 
cents per line for subsequent inser- 


tions, 


BOARD OF TRADE—1912 
President—J. F, FLEWWELLING ; 
Mecndeibenggresg a yr tase ; | Display Advertising Rates given on 
Treasurer—N. H. G, RUTHVEN ; | application. 

Secretary—H. L. STAPLES ; } 
Meets the Ist and 8rd Tuesday in| 
each month, 


All Contract Advertising Accounts 
payable at the end of each month, 


Good & Ballantyne, 
Publishers. | 


RAILWAY TIME TABLE 


G. T. P.—P. L. HARPER, Agent. Sere oat oT \. JUNE27,1912 
Train No. 11, Passenger Daily, going | MIRROR, ALTA., JUNE2/, ms 
North, leaves at 6.30 a. m., arrives | 
Edmonton at 11.20 p. m. Connects 
with Train No, 2 at Tofield, going 
East. 
Bed mp vaipe ed ce ig rarer The other day a merchant in 
and Saturday. town saw a farmer receiving 
Train No, 12, Passenger Daily, ar-| goods at the station from a 
rives 10.40 p.m.» Leaves Edmonton at) Winnipeg mail order house. 


ea vey aera — etn t,| The goods were in his line and 
Extra, Mixed, local, arrives at 5 p. the same had been carried in 


m., Monday, Wednesday and Friday. | his store for years. He ap- 


WHY ADVERTISE ? 


Kono KeKerenrens 


Out Of Our Yard 


And Into Your House Will Go the Best of Lumber 

If you place your order with us, and this is a 

matter well worth your serious consideration. 

If you would have your Dwelling Well Built, 

Substantially and Properly Finished, Good 
Material is necessary. 


GOOD LUMBER AT THE VERY LOWEST PRICE 


So buy where you can get it the best, and best 
seasoned of the highest. procurable quality. 
Promptly and quickly delivered by the 


Settlers Lumber Company 


J. T. McKIE, 
Mgr. Mirror Branch. 


Opposite Bank 
of Toronto. 
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Lots in the Town of Mirror 


Biock Lots BLock Lots 
11 14, 18 65 13, 17 
18 40, 41 65 18, 22, 25 
43 24 66 17 
49 5,6 6 18 
49 29, 30, 33, 34 73 1,2 
50 1,2 73 9, 10 
50 9, 18, 19, 20 73 13, 14, 17 
57 9, 10 7: 18 
57 13, 17, 25, 26 74 3, 4, 18 
57 18 74 14, 17, 21, 25, 26 
58 17, 25, 26 81 1 
58 18 $1 19, 20 
59 19 59 20 
W 1-2 33-40-22, 4, One Mile from Centre of Mirror 
ee 


We have a Large Number of Othey Good Buys, 
Call and Investigate. 


: Clarke & Goater 
Real Estate, Lamerton and Mirror. 


Three inser- | 


}of them. 


tin Sollee Dees deed 


THE MIRROR JOURNAL 


proached the farmer and said : 
“IT could have sold you every 
article you have there for less 
money than you paid the Win- 
nipeg house and saved you the 
freight besides.” “Then why-on 
earth didn’t you say so ?” ans- 
wered the farmer. “I am tak- 
ing the local paper but have 
never seen a line about you sell- 
ing these goods. The ‘Winni- 
peg house sent advertising mat- 
ter to me, asking for my trade 
and they got it.” 


HOW TO KILL THE CUTWORM 


—--4-- 


The best way to get rid of the 


~leutworm is given out by Dr. 


Coard, of Calgary, in an article 
in the News- Telegram. He 
says in part as follows : 

“Take five pounds of bran 
and dampen it with water into 
which about two ounces of sug- 
lar have been mixed. — Dissolve 
a quarter of a pound of Paris 
green in rain water, and add to 
the bran and mix together, ad- 
ding sufficient until the 
whole is almost but not quite 
dry. When the whole is of the 
|consisteney of porridge, place it 


bran 


in small patches wherever the 
cutworms appear. They will at 
once leave‘everything else and 
take to the poisoned bran. The 
| mixture may be laid round the 


| 
| plants or in a row on eitherside 


} 


This must be done in 
the evening and repeated until 
the cutworms havedisappeared. 
i — | 


Thefact now generally known 
is that owing to its direct route | 
and low grade, which is 
fifth of the next best 
tinental railway on the conti-| 


one- 
; 


transcon- | 


the Grand Trunk Pacific main 
line, Canada’s National Railway, 
the trip around the world will 
be shortened by one week, and 
Europe will be brought just 
that much closer to Asia. 


There will-be no occasion in a 
'short time for Prince Rupert, 
the Pacific terminus of the G. 
|T. P. toimport its supplies of 
‘cement from Ireland, Germany 
lor even Victoria, as during the 
| past summer there was discov- 
lered near Chames, B. C., which 
|is also on the line of this great 
|Transcontinental Railway, a 
large deposit of limestone that 
|is considered perfect for the 
manufacture of cement. This 
|should prove a powerful stimu- 
lus to the building boom in 
Prince Rupert. 


An agreement has been made 
between the Grand Trunk Paci- 
fic Ry, and the 
ernment for the construction of 
a floating dry dock 
Rupert, B. C., to 


Dominion Gov- 


at Prinee 


cost approxi- 


imately $2,200,000, and instruc-| 
| | 


|tion have been given to pro- 
The 
| struction of this large dry dock 
lis in charge of the Grand Trunk 
Pacific engineer, Wm. 'T. 
|nelly, who has drawn plans and 
| specifications, and who will be 
|}in charge of the construction of 


ithe dry dock. 


jceed with the work. con- 


\ional prosperity in Canada is to 
| be found in the invasion of On- 
|tario and Quebec by a quite un- 
usual number of circuses. Us- 
ually not more than two of 
“The Greatest Shows on Earth” 
find their way into the Domin- 
ion in one season but during 
this month and the next, no 
less than four are routed over 
the Grand Trunk railway. Of 
these only the largest, Ringling 
Bros., ‘of international fame, 
will visit Montreal. The others 
are Sanger's Greater European 
Show, Howe's Great London 
Show, and the Mighty Haag’s 
Show, which will confine their 
attentions to Ontario. 


When the well isdry we know 
the worth of water. 

Your looking-glass will tell 
you what none of your friends 
will, ‘ 


nent, with the completion of 
. | mended by Mr. Ritch, the ex | 


Don- | 


Evidence of an increased nat- | 


OF INTEREST TO WOOL |g 


GROWERS 


Prices of Wool in England 


Hogg Wether 


/ 


| LARGHIBA Sie 20 1-2c 19 1-2¢ 
| Cotswold rE ae 20 1-2¢ 19¢ 

| Devon Va 19 1-2c 18¢ 

| South Devon..... 18 1-2c 16¢ 

| Leicester, .21 1-2¢ 20 1-2¢ 
Border. Leicester.21 1-2c 20e 

| North, .26 1-2c 22 1-2 
| Wensleydale... . .25¢ 22c 

| Roscommon... .. .23¢ 2le 

| Romney Marsh,. .24 1-2c 238e 

| Gritstone,. . .27 1-2c 24¢ 
Cheviot (Super). .26¢ 23 1-2c 
| Seotch Blackface. L5e 14 1-2c | 
| Herdwick...... .15 1-2c 14e 
Louk . fe 19¢ 

| Seotch Crossbred.20 1-2c 18e 

| Midland Halfbred.28e 22¢ 
Norfolk.. 24e 22-1-2¢ | 
| Shropshire... ... .26e 2he 

Tegs Ewes 

| Ryeland .29¢ 2ie 
Southdown. . .28¢ 27¢ 
Wiltshire 27e 25c 
Hampshire. . .26¢ 25e 

| Suifolk. 26e 2he 
Dorset Horn. .27 1-2c 26c¢ / 
Dorset Down. .26¢ 2A4c 


Oxford. 24 1-2c 23c 
Kerry Hill.......25 1-2¢ 

Note.—“Hogg” 
fleece (shearlings) ; 


23e 

means first 
“Wether” 
fleeces (two 
and 
in some |} 


means subsequent 
shear or over) “Tegs” 
“Ewes” are terms used 
of the Down districts, andmean | 
practically the same thing, 
Greasy cross bred Merino wool 
is worth from 22 to 36 cents in 
Bradford according to quality. | 
The average price is 30 cents. 
The attention of Alberta wool | 
growers is especially directed | 
to the Shropshires, Ryeland, | 
Southdown and Suffolks, all af} 
which were especially recon: | 


pert who lectured in Alberta i 
April last, as being breeds par 
ticularly well adapted to Alber- 
ta for farm flocks ; to the Rom- 
ney Marsh which is -becoming 
the favorite in Australia and | 
New Zealand, and to the Chev-| 
}iots and Kerry Hills which were 
recommended to the flockmas 

ters in the hill and bush country | 
|north of the Saskatchewan. 
| 


| 
| 
| 


| WATCH FOR THE PROVERBS | 


| 


| logue to a bad supper. 
| Better cut the shoethanpinch 
| the foot. 
| Cooks are not to be taught in 
| their own kitchen. 
| Dry bread is better with love 
than a fat capon with fear. 
Every man is the architect of 
his own fortune. 

Fools and obstinate menmake 
lawyers rich. 

God sends corn and the devil 
|mars the sack, 

He that 
evil obtains the victory. 


returns a good for 


It ought to be a good tale 

that is twice told. | 
Jocular slanders often prove 

serious injuries, 

| Love rules his kingdom with- 

}out a sword, 

Mirth and mischief are two! 

| things, 

| Nothing is profitable which is 

| dishonest. 


man mad. 

Procrastination is the thief of 
| time. 

Run not from one extreme to 
another. 

Study sickness while you are 
well, 

The crow thinks her own bird | 
fairest. / 


Auctioneering 


Wide experience in Auc- 
tioneering. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed, 

COL, HOGG, 
ALIX . . 


| ees 
| A good salad may be a pro- 2, ST ES 


Oppression will make a wise) - 


Quality 
is 
Economy 


Did You 
Know It 


The Best Materials are required for the Best 
Jobs. It stands to reason that superior stock will 
outlast a poorer grade, We carry a full line of 


BUILDING MATERIAL, and Nothing but the Best Grades. 


Let us figure on your Bills ; 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 


we can save you 
money. 


Famous McLaughlin-Buick 
Motor Cars - McLaughlin Carriages 


Call on Us for Quotations. 


The Imperial Lumber Cs, Ltd., 


Yard Opposite 
C. F. Bentley, Mgr., Mirror, Alta. 


Livery 


Barns. 


FENCING FENCING 


If you need any Fencing or any kind of Wire 
or Hardware, go to the MIRROR HARDWARE 
CO, and get their prices. In so doing you will 
save a lot of money. 


We have Any Kind of 


Oils and Paints, Dry. Colors or Mixed Ready 
Made; Gasoline Stoves and Lights ; Wall- 
paper, Tents, Safes, Cash Boxes. We have 
also all kinds of Cream Separators, Capital 
Empire, ete., Gasoline Engines, Pump, 
Jacks, Toronto and Simplex Grain Grind- 
ers, Hay Presses, Corn Shellers, Circular 
and Steel Frame Saws, etc. We also have 
a great display in Guns, Rifles and Ammu- 
nition, 


The Best Stoves and Ranges on the Market 


If you want to 


Mirror Hardware Co. 
H. KIESEL, Mgr. 


Save Money 
Come and Get 
Our § Prices. 


FARM 
MACHINERY 


Cock ‘o’ the North Plows. Sleighs and 
Threshing Machines Cutters. Fanning 
American Abell Co. Mills. Windmills 
Detroit Warren and Pumps. Cream 
Automobiles. Hand Separators. Gaso- 
Sulky and Gang line Engines. 


Mirror Livery and Feed Stables 
W. D. COOK, Proprietor and Agent. 


GENERAL BLACKSMITHING 


HORSESHOEING AND WOODWORK 


We have just received a Full Stock of 
Atlantic Refining Co's Oils and Greases. 


Machine e Gear 

Gas Engine Axle 

Cylinder | Cup rease 
Automobile Transmission 


BELT DRESSING. 
Carriage and Blacksmith Hardware and Wood Goods. 


J. F. Flewwelling, Mirror 


Carroll Avenue 
South 


atta |Subscribe for THE JOURNAL---$1.00 


a 


ee 


BREEDING OF CORN. 


Method of Artificial Pollination Recem- 
mended by Federal Experts. 

Ip the breeding of corn, if accurate 
records regarding parentage are to be 
kept, all pollinations must be done by 
hand. In the methods of study now 

polar many pollinations are self pol- 
Inations—that is, It Is necessary to 
Place the pollen of a plant on the silks 
of the same plant and pretect the silks 
from all otber pollen, By the meth- 
ods usually employed it is impossible 


to be certaln that all foreign pollen ts |. 


excluded. 

The usoal method of making self 
Pollinations is to inclose the tassels 
and young ears in strong paper bags. 
When pollen bas accumulated in the 
bag surrounding the tassel and the 
silks have emerged from the young 
ear the bag containing the pollen ts 
removed. The ear is then uncovered, 
the pollen dusted over the silks and 
the bag replaced on the ear. During 
the operation the silks are necessarily 
exposed for a short time to any pollen 
that may be floating in the air. A 
number of refinements have been de- 
vised by different operators to reduce 
the chances of the silks receiving for- 
eign pollen, The most effective is that 
proposed by Roberts. In his experl- 
mental field the tassels are all bagged 
before they begin shedding pollen. 
There is thus no pollen free in the air 
of the field, except the small quantity 
that escapes while making the band 
pollinations. The quantity of free pol- 
Jen Is further reduced by an ingenious 
method of applying the pollen by 
means of an ifsect powder “gun” or 


Photograph by United States department 
of agriculiure. 


CORN PLANT, SHOWING METHOD OF USING 
TUBE TO INSURE SELF POLLINATION. 
spring blower. Another precaution 
used by careful operators is to wash 
their bands in alcobo! after each pol- 

lination. 

The method bere proposed involves 
the use of strong paper tubes about 
four inches in diameter and forty ineh- 
es long. To apply the tubes one end is 


pusbed over the tassel and wired firm- | 


ly at a point just below the upper end 
of the last leaf sheath. The other end 
of the tube is then brought down and 
passed over the young ear and securely 
wired, as shown ip the cut. In pulling 
the tube down to the ear the tassel will 
be bent to one side in such a way that 
as soon as the anthers open the pollen 
falls down the tube and comes in con 
tact with the silks ‘To protect against 
any foreign pollen which may be pres- 
ent on the tassel or ear when bagged 
the tubes should be put in place four or 
tive days before the silks are expected 
to appear. ‘The greatest difficulty in 
applying the tubes is to allow for the 
elongation’ of the stalk above the ear 
Unless guarded against this elongation 
will break the stalk at the base of the 
tassel and thep push through the pa 
per, waking up opening where foreign 
pollen cap enter. ‘To prevent this 
breaking of the tube two extra folds 
are taken where tbe paper is cewented, 
making a strip an inch or so wide 
composed of four thicknesses of paper. 
In adjusting the tubes this strip is 
placed op the upper side, causing the 
tube to form an even curve instead of 
bending sharply at one point. 

Since the tubes remain in place until 
all danger from foreign pollen is past, 
provision must be made for the in- 
creasing size of the ear. This can be 
done by usjng a coiled instead of a 
straight wire to fasten tbe tube to the 
ear. — Circular United States Depart 
ment of Africulture. 


Dperenentrenerenenenenenentntr er 

Follow a detinite rotation and 
free yourself und your family 
from dependence upod a stuple 
crop and the credit system. Di 
versified farming will make It 
possibile. 


- 


What Makes Soils Productive. 

“Any soll which was once rich can 
agaiv be made rich,” Is the declara- 
tlon made by Professor Alfred Vivian, 
acting dean of the college of agricul- 
ture, Obio State oniversity, in a re- 
cent address. The principal factor 
concerned in the restoration of soll 
fertility, according to Professor Vivian, 
je organic matter. “The destruction 


ot organic matter, by cultivation and | 


otherwise, is iargely responsible tor 
the depietive of our solis,” said be, 


| roast will 


| in butter, 


Bananas en Surprise—A ot 
cream or custard, half a of sug: 
er, three-quarters of a pint of banana 
pulp, the yellow rind of a lemon, strain. 
ed juice of half a lemon and salpicon 
of candied cherries and pineapple. 
Scald the cream with the lemon rind 
and sugar, strain, let it cool and par 
tially freeze, then add the banana pulp 
mixed with the sirup and lemon juice 
and finish freezing. Have ready chill- 
ed, fresh looking banana skins, injured 
as little as possible in removing the 
pulp; fill these with the frozen mix- 
ture, putting a tablespoonful of the 
salpicon in the center of each. Press 
the strip of skin back in place and put 
in freezer buried in equal parts of ice 
and salt for an hour and a quarter. 
For the salpicon cut the fruit in very 


BANANAS EN SURPRISE AND BANANA OREAM 


small dice, mix with a little thick siruy 
flavored to taste. When serving tie 
each banana with a bow of narrow 
ribbon, 

Banana Cream.—Four bananas, three 
quarters of an ounce of powdered gel- 
atin, three ounces of sugar, three-quar- 
ters of a pint of milk; half a pint of 
whipped cream, strained juice of a 
lemon, a tablespoonful of brandy and 
sliced bananas and whipped cream for 
garnisbing. Skin the four bananas and 
rub them through a fine sieve. Dis 
solve the gelatin in the milk, add the 
sugar, banana pulp and lemon juice 
Allow it to cool a little and stir in the 
whipped cream and the brandy. As 
soon as it begins to set pour the mix 
ture into a ring mold previously rinsed 
in cold water. Unmold, fill the center 
witb the whipped cream, and decorate 
with the sliced bananas. 

Banana Charlotte Russe. — Press 
through a sieve enough banana pulp to. 
weve Keatins me a quarter of A a cup 

r and two tea 


ae of lemon wake Beat until 
very light, then fold in a half pint of 
whipped cream. Have ready some 
sherbet cups lined with sponge or dell- 
cafe cake, fill with the prepared creaiw 
and chill before serving. 


The Popular Pot Roast, 

Many persons object to the mixture 
of vegetables that go into the ordinary 
pot roast, but these are in no way nee 
essary. Select for a pot roast a thick 
piece of round and brown it thoroughly 
in its own fat until the entire surface 
is seared and rich in color. Then cov- 
er it with a cupful of hot water and 
cook it very slowly on the back of the 
stove below the boiling point until it is 
done tender, turning in a little water 
now and then when it is needed te 
keep the meat from actually sticking 
to the kettle and burning. The kettle 
should be kept covered tight to keep ip 
the steam. The meat should not be 
cooked until it falls into pieces, but it 
should be just tender enough to hold its 
own when it is cut. The last of the 
make a delicious ragout 
And a tasty hot supper dish may be 
made by cutting the meat into slices 
of medium thickness and frying them 


fore a king, provided that particular 
king has not made up his mind never 


under any circumstances to eat beef of | 
avy kind that dées not run red juices. | 


Whep the pot roast is done take out 


the meat, turn in a little bot water and | 


thicken with a tablespoonful each of 
butter and flour, seasoning with salt 
aud pepper and a Iittle kitchen bouquet 
if it is wanted, 


Topics of the Household, 

A dish that retains the odor of cook 
ed foods such as onion or cabbage can 
be cleansed by boiling a strong solu 
tion of soda in it. 

To forestall any danger of cracking 
a cut glass dish on which ice cream is 
to be served rinse the dish in cold wa 
ter and then gradually chill it with 
ice water before putting the cream on 
it. 

One of the everyday but very useful 
facts given out in one of the teachers 
colleges of New York city was this: 
If the silver which bas become tarnish 
ed is put into an aluminium dish and 
boiling water is turned over ft an elec- 
trie current will be set up and the 
grime will drop off as if by magic. The 


| current may be increased by adding to 
| the hot water a tablespoonfu! of salt. 


‘The silver, it was said, will require no 
rubbing. 

Gasoline in which a little salt has 
been dissolved will, it js said, take 
stains from delicate fabrics without 
leaving a ring. 

Old tea and coffee stains that have 
resisted other treatment will come out, 
it is said, if they are wet with cold 
water, covered with glycerin, left for 


Such a roast is fit to set be- | 


™ | Where He 
Was. 


On St. Patrick’s Day In the 
Morning 


By NORA B. SHEA 


It was the evening before St. Pat- 
rick’s day, 1765, in Ireland. The moon 
was at the full and shone with unusu- 
al brightness. Dennis O'Donobue, a 
young man of twenty-two, mounted on 
a black mare, was trotting on a road 
between Killarney and Tralee op bis 
way to a ball at the latter place, Sud- 
denly catching sight of a light some 
distance from the road, be drew rein 
and thrust his hand in under bis waist- 
coat to pull his watch from his fob. 
It was not there, and he remembered 
that he had left it at home. 

Now, what he wished bis watch for 
“was to note the time that he might de- 
cide whether to attempt something 
that popped into his head at seeing the 
light referred to. In the house where 
it shone lived Bileen Mavourneen, a 
young girl whom Dennis would have 
gladly wooed had he been permitted to 
do so, Dennis was inclined to be a 
trifle wild, and Eileen was warned by 
ber pareuts to bave nothing to do with 
him, 

Nevertheless the young man was es 
pecially attractive to girls, He was 
tall and lithe, and a mass of light curls 
fell down over bis shoulders. Tender 
hearted to a fault, it was suspected 
that for the benefit of others in dis- 
tress he had trespassed on the law by 
tuking a purse on the highway, The 
O'Grady, a rich landowner, bad been 
stopped one night on the road, and later 
one of his tenants, a poor woman for 
whose eviction be had given orders, 
paid the rent in coins, one of which, a 
pocket piece, The O'Grady recognized 
as having been faken from him by the 
highwayman. The story got abroad 
that Dennis O'Donohue, sympatbizing 
with the woman, had robbed the land- 
lord and given the money to bis ten- 
ant to save her from eviction. That 
the robbery bad taken place for that 
very purpose was true, but Dennis 
O'Donohue bad nothing to do with it. 

It occurred to Dennis that he would 
loye to take Eileen with him to the 
ball at Tralee. Her father and mothet 
were elderly people, and it was their 
custom to go to bed at_9 o'clock every. 
night. It might be possible to take her 
with bim and bring her back without 

knowing 


i 


their her absence. The 
hour was about 9, but be did not know 
whether it was a lHttle before or a little 
after 9. He dare not go before and did 
not Ike to lose time by going too long 
after. 

While he was deliberating he heard 
the sound of horse's hoofs coming. from 
the direction of Tralee. He would 
await the rider’s coming and ask the 
time. A man on borseback drew near, 
and when he came up Dennis said in 
a mild voice; 

“Il beg your pardon for stopping you, 
sir, but would you tell me what o'clock 
it is?” 

Dennis’ back was to the moon, while | 
the horseman faced it, and Dennis rec- | 
ognized ‘The O'Grady. The O'Grady 


my friend Mike Shaunessy’s mare. 
She's not only won races for him, but 
fas great endurance.” . 

“Well, ride all night, and tn the 
morniug talk with some one you can 
get for a witness to testify that you 
were with bim.” | 

“On the morning of 8t. Patrick's 
Jay! Ab, Bileen you're a jewel!” 

And so after a dozen kisses Dennis 
remounted the mare and awny he) 
went In the moonlight. Riding on to | 
Tralee, which plave be made tn halt | 
an hour, be took a road leading north. 
eastward to Limerick, It is just fifty 
miles from Tralee to Limerick, It | 
would vot do to ask for relays of 
horses, for this might give away the | 
secret of his ride. It was 10 o'clock 
when he started. He rode thirty 
miles of the distance, rested his horse | 
for two hours, then went on, reaching 
Limerick at 7 In the morning, But 
instead of going into the town he left 
it on bis right and, crossing the river | 
Shannon, struck out for Ennis, some | 
twenty miles farther on. But he had) 
ho idea of using the mare to do this | 
distance and, now that he was so far | 
from home, concinded to leave ber 
with a farmer and take a fresh 
mount. This be did and at 10 o'clock 
in the morning rode up to an inn in! 
Ennis, 

The bells were ringing for mass, | 
and Dennis joined a throng going to 
the church. Seeing a priest going 
from his house to the church, Dennis 
joined him and said: 


“Father, [desire to make a contribu- 


tion on this blessed day of our patron | 


saint, and I beg of you to receive it.” 
To this the priest agreed, and Den- 
nis gave him his contribution. 


“Now, father,” said Dennis, “will you 


tell me the time?” 

“There's a clock In the tower of the 
ecbureh beyond. You cap see for your 
self.” 

“I'm nearsighted. Will yon use your 
own eyes for me?” 

“It's 10 o’clock and 25 minutes.” 

“Are you sure?” 

“Tam.” 

“And I'm giving you 20 shillings for 
a contribution to the church at twenty- 
five minutes past 10 on the morning of 
St. Patrick’s day, and don’t you forget | 
it.” 

“T'll not do that,” said the priest, 


Dennis went back to the inn, ate a | 


good breakfast and, his horse having 
been fed, mounted and rode back to 
where he had left the mare. She, too, 
had been rested sufliciently to go on 
toward home, but at a slow gait. Deno 
his reached Killarney that night and 
the next morning appeared on the 
street laughing and talking with his 
friends with bis usual good nature. 
When The O'Grady heard that Den- 


nis bad remained to face a charge of 


robbery on the highwa 


arrested, much to his upparent sur- 
prise. When the prisoner was brought 
before the magistrate for examination 
the charge was read and he was asked 
whether he pleaded guilty or not guilty. 

“I could bardly be guilty, your wor- 
ship,” replied Dennis, “seeing that I 
wus not where the charge specifies at 
a time when my accuser was stopped.” 

“Where were you?” 

“IT was in-Ennis, your worship.” 

“That's 
what time were you in Ennis?” 

“I was there on the morning of St 
Patrick's day.” 

“Can you prove that?” 


hesitated. The voice sounded like that 
of O'Dovohue, by whom he believed 

he had been robbed. Dennis’ horse was | 
restless and, turning, exposed Dennis’ 

face to the moon. The O'Grady thrust | 
his hand under his coat as if to take 
out bis watch, but instead drew a pis 
tol and, pointing it at Dennis’ bead, said; | 

“It is time for you to move on, Den 
|nis O'Donobue, and | would advise 
| you to go to one of the American colo 
| nies, for if you ever appear in Killar 
ney again I'll bring you up for bigh 
way robbery. Twice is once too often 
| for you to rob the same person!” 

With this, still covering Dennis with 
his pistol, he urged on his horse, leay 
jing Dennis standing in the road mute 
| with astonishment. Dennis knew at 
once that this evidence against bim, 
taken with the suspicion of another 
| robbery, would convict him of being a 


| highwayman, and that meant either a 
j/long imprisonment or death. He 
| thought of taking The O’Grady’s ad- 
vice and, riding over to Cork, take ship 
for Virginia. Instead he concluded 
to ride over to see Eileen and tell 
| ber what had occurred. This would 
| lessen the blow to her, and she could 
| explain the matter to his father and | 
| mother, 

The hour now made no difference to 

| him, so be put spurs to bis horse and | 

| on reaching the gate threw the bridle 

rein over a picket and went up the, 
| walk to the house. Tiptoeing Keto 
| the porch, he saw Bileep Sitting alone 
‘in the living room. ‘A tap on the win- 
dow arrested her attention, and, turn. 
| tng, she saw Dennis’ face against the 
pane. Putting ber finger to ber lips, 
she went softly to the door and led him | 
into the room / 

“What Is fe, Dennis?” she asked, 
alarmed at bis rueful appearance. 

“Have your father and mother gone 
to bed?” be whispered, 

“Yes.” 

Dennis told his story, finishing by 
saylng that he saw no hope for bim 
hut to go to Virginia. Lileen'’s coun 
aan fell at this. She stood think 

g. 


“Why don't you prove an alibi, Den- 
nis?’ she asked presently, 

“An alibi?’ 

“Yes, The magistrate will have 


| bring 


| O'Grady over 


. jeaaaree 


only The O’Grady’s word that he met 
about three hours and then washed in you on the road, If you can prove 


vold water and soap. A second appli 
cation of the slyceria ud sometimes nec an} ral nore at bis evidence 


|| “But how can I do that?’ gaan 


— 


“Yes, your worship.” | 
“By whom?” | 
“By a witness who saw me there at | 
the time.” 
Dennis was given opportunity to | 
his witness to Killarney, and 
when a priest of the church testified | 
that the prisoner gave him on St. Pat 


One Acre to Ten Acre Plots Adjoining 


TOWN OF MIRROR 


For further particu- 
lars apply to 


ALEX. MATHER, 
Alix P. 0. 


Or to 


WHITECOTTON & 
McCORKELL, 


Mirror P. 0. 


Bon-Ton Livery 


and 


Feed Stables 


Prompt Service. 


Rigs and 


Drivers supplied to any 
Part of the Country 


Draying Done on Short Notice. 


F. Tulloch, 


Mirror. 


seventy miles away.. At | 


rick’s day, at 10:25 in the morning, 20 
shillings, 


no one dared gainsay the | 
truth of the statement There was | 
but one inference to be made, which | 


was that The O'Grady 
in bis man. 
Nevertheless The O'Grady was not 
only sure that Dennis was the person 
that be had met on the highway, but 
was sure that he had intended to rob | 
bim. If he had bad no such design he | 
would have admitted his identity and 
disclaimed any intention except to | 
learn the time. The accuser blustered | 
and asked for time to prove that the 
alibi was a put up job, but those pres 
ent at the trial considered this a mark 
of disrespect for tbe priest who had 
given testimony, and the magistrate 
denied the request. Dennis was ae- 
quitted and carried out of the court | 
on the shoulders of bis friends 
Now, Eileen Mavourneen’s 
wus a “good old Irish geut’* 
of the rare old stock.” 
certainly would * 


+ 
ple ON in-law. 
ar 


»"reciative of the sbrewdness of his 
race. During Dennis’ twprisonment 
be constantly reminded bis daughter 


was mistaken 


seman, 


and, thongh he | 


| that he had been right about her lover 
| from the first 


Kileen, said nothing till 
after Dennis was acquitted, when she 


| told her father the whole story, 


The old gentleman laughed all that 
day and, since he did not like The 
much, vowed that the 
defense was the smartest trick that 
had ever been perpetrated in the coun 
ty. He told Eileen to bring Dennis 


| to dinner that he might hear the story 


from his own lips Dennis came, and 
the old gentleman was much pleased 
with the energy and rapidity of his 
movement, but when he heard that 


| Eileen had proposed the plan be was 
delighted and, taking his danghter in | 


father | 
one | 


not bave a highway | 
he was highly | 


his arms, told ber that so long headed 


a girl must be better able to choose a | 


husband for herself than her father 
could choose for ber. 

For long after that when Dennis 
would meet her acquaintances he 
would be greeted by: 

“Dennis O'Donohue, where were y@ 


on Bt, Patrick's day in the morning?"* , - 


Grand View Hotel 


i he made aj} ~~ 
chargé against him, and Dennis was) 


- Lamerton - 


Wines, Liquors and Cigars 


Sample 
Rooms 


Special Rates for Board 
and Room 


Rates---$1.00 and $1.50 per Day. 


W. J. “ye ae 


- Prop. 


| Mer Rs MARR SCR ade I ae ae eeS mma: 


GRAND TRUNK PACIFIC R’L’Y 


OPERATING 


The Daily Express 


A solid through vestibuled train over the Picturesque 
Prairie Route, serving 


SASKATOON 


WINNIPEG 


AND INTERMEDIATE POINTS 


EDMONTON 

This train has the re- 
markable record of arriv 
ing on time in Winnipeg 
127 days out of 136, June 


Ith to Noy. Ist. 


Shortest line 
smoothest 


quickest 
service road 


bed. 

All equipment 
lutely new, embodying the 
highest standard of con- 
struction available. 


abso- 


Electrie lighted sleep- 
ing cars, individualreading 
lamps in both upper and 


lower berths, Juxuriously 


appointed throughout, 


Electric lighted dining 
service 
of the 
Grand Trunk Pacific “Char 


acter” 


cars, cuisine and 


noted as features 


service, 


Standard first class day 
coaches of the iatest de- 


sign. 


The Company prides 
itself upon the courtesy 
and efficiency of its em- 
loyees, A Train Agent is 
hand to look 
comfort 
supply information, 


always on 


after your and 


W. J. QUINLAN, District Passenger Agent, 


Phone: Main 7098 


260 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg 


W. P. HINTON General Passenger Agent, 
Un on Depot, Winnipeg. 
P. L. HARPER, Agent, Mirror, Alta. 


Past eareen tae 


Only eight weeks uired to learn, tools 
free an pa wanes while learning. Posi- 


THE ORIGINAL ‘‘SPA’’ 


Perhaps few people know that the 
‘‘Spa’’ as applied to a watering 
hh the resort of that 


term 
place originated w 
name in Belgium, which a 


resorts in Europe. 


Its vogue has continued to a great 
extent up to the present time, though 
the high play that once made it famous 
is not now allowed by the Belgian gov- 
They call it the ‘‘ pearl of the 
and its name is merited, 
the most 
charming valleys of that range, with a 


ernment. 
Ardennes,’’ 
situated as it is in one of 


most beautiful country surrounding it. 


Nothinf could exceed the beauty of the 
walks and drives in the height of sum- 


mer, for the well-tended parks and gar 


dens of Belgium are famous, and the 


hundred 
years ago was one of the best known 


whole country is dotted with beautiful 


country houses. The air is 
factories being allowed 


miles. 


pure, 


no 
within many 
The bath establishments are up- 


to-date, and the new casino is one of 
the finest in Europe. 


pert rt 


That Reminds Me 


me nary a one.” 

you lay that onto the Lord. 
had nothin’ to do with it. I jes’ got 
out an’ hustled fer them husbands,” 
* * . 


After asking a blessing on the vari- 
ous members of the household, Mary 
closes her prayer, as usual, with the 
petition that all of us may be taken 
to heaven at. last, 

Halt risitg from her knees, in an 
instant she ducks her head the second 
time, earnestly adding: 

“But take the other children first; 
don't take me,” 

. . . 

A young wife had accompanied her 
husband on a tour to the market, 

After some deliberation she decided 
they would purchase some lamb chops, 
and upon asking the price was inform- 
ed they were twenty-five cents a p und, 
Turning to her husband she said in an 
undertone: 

“Isn't that cheap, Charlie, consider- 
ing each animal has only two.” 

J . . 

A lady making a social cell was told 
by the maid that her mistress was 
not at home, 


Re The caller smiled sarcastically and 
° said: 
“Oh, indeed! Will you please tell 
ip | E your mistress that when I saw her 
ord 


LAXATIVES 


Women's commenest ailment 
—the root of so much of their 
ill-health—promptly yields to 
the gentle but certain action 
of Na-Dru-Co Lazatives. 

25c. a box at your druggist’s, 


MATIORAL BRUG AND CHEMICAL Co. 
OF CANADA, LumITED. 161 


UNIMENT 
For IT 


vst ABSORB 


ABSORBINE, JR., #1 and & per 
Ca rists or delivered. Book 1G free. 
It is spelled A-B-S-O-R-B-I-N-E and Manu 
only by W. F. Young, P.D.F., 
210 Lyman's Building, Montreal, P.Q. 

Also furnished by M le’ & Wynne Go.. Winnipeg. 
The National Drng anc ical Co., Winnipeg and Calgary. 
and Henderson Bros, Co., Ltd., Vancouver 


bo 


FITS CURED 


Send for Free Book giving full par- 


peeping from the front window as I 


came up the drive I felt very much 
afraid she was.” 
° al . 
First Coster—Well, pore old Bill's 
gone. 
Second Coster (scornfully)—Pore, in- 


deed! Luckiest bloke in the market. 
Couldn't touch auffink wifout it turned 


to money. Insured ‘is ‘ouse—burned in 
a month. Insured ‘isself agin hacci- 
dents—broke ‘is harm fust week. Join- 


ed the burial society last Toosday, and 
now ‘e’s ‘opped it. Pore old Bill, in- 
deed! 

* . * 

In Georgia they tell of a prisoner 
who had been convicted a dozen times 
of stealing, who, when placed at 
bar for his latest offence, displayed a 
singular curiosity. 

“Your Honor,” said he, “I should 
like to have my case postponed for a 
week. My lawyer is sick.” 

“But,” said the magistrate, “you 
were caught with your hand in this 
gentleman's pocket. What can your 
counsel say in your defence?” 

“Exactly so, your honor; that is what 
I am curious to know.” 

. ee 

She appeared to be somewhat excit- 
ed when he came home that night, and 
he naturally asked the cause. 

“The man in the top flat has fallen 
love with our cook,” she said. 
“What of it?” he asked. 


in 


citedly, “that I'm a poor man, but Ill! 
give her ten dollars if she'll do it.” 

The story of the Irish sergeant who 
would not teach his militiamen to shoot 
out of consideration for the landlords 
of Munster may be matched by Sir| 
Mountstuart Grant Duff's anecdote of 
an Irish landlord. 

As he drove an English visitor in 
through his lodge gates at dusk a bul- 


dence to give you four husbands and 


DOES YOUR BACK AGHE? 


IF YOU HAVE BLADDER OR URIN.- 


ARY TROUBLES AND WEAK. 


Aggressive Sister: “Now, Hetty, don't 
He never 


old alike, 
marvelous power, 


as new ones, 


Remember this: Dr. Hamilton's Pills|®" Who replied tartly that she had 


do cure 
liver, bladder and kidney trouble. They 


are purely vegetable; they 


will cure you, or your money back. 


Mrs. W. U. Rossiter, wife of a well- 
known merchant in Kensington, writes 


as follows: 


“Ten years ago my kidney trouble| west has received a very large number 
| suffered dreadful pains in|of immigrants who have never farmed 
my spine and around my waist, my|in their lives before. 
back feeling as if hot irons were run-|the soil has enabled these people, with 
had | very indifferent farming, to raise crops, 
no appetite, was pale, thin and very} frequently enormously profitable crops; 
and de-|but they have no knowledge of stock 
Not | raising, 
until | had used Dr. Hamilton’s Pills| Zone into it failed 


started. 


ning through. | couldn't sleep, 


nervous. Cruel headaches, 
spondency added to my burden. 


THE JOURNAL, MIRROR, ALTA. 


new health and vitality to young and|/ brought the value of their 


Even one box proves their| farmer is ver 


357,009,000 scree of arable land fi the 
Canadian west, up to the present time 

006,000 onl have been 
brought under cultivation; so that thers 
r of the horse market be- 
overstocked for many vears to come, 


less. than 80, 
is small dan 


in 
Sous idea’ of the 


tions secu on completion at from $15 + AXON-—It’s a fine morning, Sandy, NESS OF THE KIDNEYS profit in raising 
Tevanay wheen ou Bg Ae gy = BY Ln (Seydy grunts.) “—<READ GELOW horses may be  arveg - from these fig- 
for vourself. ‘Tremendous demand for Saxon—i said it was a fine . aro ures, furnished to me by one of ths 
barbers. Write for Free Optatogue; bet- || morning, Sandy. Your back aches and fairly groans} horse ranches, and that by no means 
eS ae ie “4 pay BB, Sandy—Verra weel, verra weel, 1] With, the distress of kidney trouble.}one of the largest. Six years ago thiy 
graduate. dinna want tae argue! You're discouraged, hut you mustn't/company took an inventory of  thoir 
INTERNATIONAL BARBER COLLEGE <a we sive up. The battle can be quickly] horses, and made up the value to $45,- 
Alexander Ave., First Door West mo" won when Dr, Hamilton's Pills get to] (000, ‘Today their books show that the 

of Main St. Winnipeg. Meek Sister (sorrowfully): “Seems|/ work These kidney specialists bring] natural increase of these horses has 

like it wa'n't hardly fair fer Proyi- 


on the ranch up to $75,000, 
ber of pure-bred stallions 
breeds is 


The num- 


these are in Manitoba, which is at pres: 


ent our sl horse-breeding province, 


though Saskatchewan is running a very 
close second. 

The foregoing is roughly an outline 
of the present conditions of the live 
stock industry in Manitoba, and, to 
some extent, the whole west. The fig- 
ures show that we have paid out a very 
large amount of rom namely, over 
$8,000,000 for foodstutfs and horse 
power, that it would seem to many we 
might have produced ourselves. Tt is 
rather a fad of those who are enthu- 
siasts in live stock raising, to berate 
soundly the western farmers for not 
having gone more fully into stock rais- 
ing; and on this subject the western 
much in the position of 


Continue this great!the woman with the large family, who, 
healer, and your kidneys will become | being left a widow, was asked by her 
as strong, as vigorous, as able to work|rector if she had received any advice 


as to what she should do for the future, 


had so much advice that, if it had been 
greens, she could have stocked a shop. 
There is no doubt that the west has not 
raised as much stock as it should have 
done, but the critics should bear in mind 
that, like all new countries that are 
easily accessible for agriculture, the 


The richness of 


and some of those who have 
on that account. 


did | get any relief. They proved capi-| Again, it is natural in any new country 
tal and helped me immediately. Ejight|t? follow the line of least resistance. 


boxes made me well, and now | do m 
own housework, feel and look the pic- 
ture of health.” 


Your complete restoration to health| sions to the exigencies 


RAIL AND LIFT FOR JUNGFRAU 


Even the Alps have made conces- 
of luxurious 


is certain with Dr, Hamilton's Pills of | travel, for before the summer is over 


Mandrake and Butternut. Refusé sub- 
stitutes. per box, or five boxes 
for $1.00, at all dealers or the Catarr- 
hozone Co., Kingston, Ont. 


25e. 


to get to, anyhow? 
it before.” 


the tourist will be able to ascend the 
Jungfrau by rail and elevator. The 
first 13,432 feet are to be accomplished 
by the funicular; then an elevatot will 
take passengers the remaining 240 feet 


the |__| to the summit. Needless to say that this 


jonrney’s end will be crowned with fur- 


I never thought of | ther ease-taking appliances—there is to 


be an electric kitchen and well-covered 


The attendant glowered indignantly. | lounging couches, anl telescopes to! view 


“Jersey City,” he said. 


With the Horses 


The horse bill for the Canadian West 
for 1911 through Winnipeg was a little 
over $7,000,000, and the bulk of this 


money went to Ontario, though there 
was between four and five thousand 


Swollen, Varicose Veins, Bad Le “He's been trying to get her to run/head of draft horses brought in from 
Seale” Reekine Sekt Renee away and marry him.’ the United States. These figures, of 
Guickiyeot neaclonot ABSORBINE,JR. “Do you mean the man who practises|course, take no account of horses 
Bat ence othe terTepUGuamene | with the flute every night?” brought in with settlers’ effects. 
ing Dature to make permanent xpeovery, She said she did; and he made a| Though this bill looks enormous, it is an 
Sleaant to ‘use—guickly absorbed into tise dive for his pocket. improvement on that of 1910, when th» 

Successful in other cases, why not in “Tell the cook,” he exclaimed ex-| west spent over $10,000,000 for horses. 


There has been a good deal of conje 
ture that the decline in the number o 
horses from 33,000 head in 1910 to 26 
000 head in 1911 as due to the in 
creased number of agricaltural tractors 
used, the horse-power of the agricultur 
al tractors sold being roughly 100,000. 
While there is no doubt that the sale 
of agricultural tractots has meant their 
substituting horses on some farms, the 
difference between the numbers of 1910 


Ee a Se et tee tae Papliecsy A | let flew pant them. , and 1911 is not. wholly accounted for in 
imple home treatment 25 nat it “" a rv tee ee r,” he/that way. The difference was consider 
Coes coolly explained to his agitated guest.|4hly made up by the number of weste 
nonials from all parts of the 4 .: 9 o P ried ; ps aac oF Wester 
worl Over 1.000 in Beat caae, Lodge keeper That gun was load-|horses for sale. 1911 brought on the 


TRENCH’S REMEDIES, LIMITED 


107 St. James’ Chambers, Toronto. 


DURO 


TRADE MARK REG. 


Sheathing Paper 


—a high-grade paper, odorless, 
tasteless, free from tar, 
waterproof, exceptionally strong 
—will not tear. A durable 
and effective interlining for 
walls, floors and ceilings. 


Examine DURO carefully at 
your dealer’s, or write for sample 
and Booklet to the 85 

Sole Canadian Manufacturers 
THE STANDARD PAINT CO. 


of Canada, Limited, 
Montreal, Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver, 


ed with ball.” 

“Of course!” 

“Had we not better send for the po- 
lice immediately, and have the ruffian 
arrested?” 

“Heaven forbid,” said the Irishman; 


“he is the worst shot I ever had.” 
* * . 


The Westminster Gazette recalls the 
fact that the redoubtable Paul Jones 
was a lover of flowers, and might, but 
for the irony of events, have developed 
into an eminent landscape gardener. 

The father of the celebrated priva- 
teer was a steady, methodical Scotch- 
man, John Paul by name, and head 
gardener to Lord Selkirk—young John 
Paul, as Paul Jones was then known, 
acting in a subordinate capacity under 
him. . 

In the garden were two summer 
houses corresponding to each other. 
One day Lord Selkirk observed a man 
locked up in one of them, and at the 
corresponding window of the other ap- 
peared young Paul Jones. 

“Why are those persons confined?” 
said Lord Selkirk to his head gardener. 

“My lord, I caught the rascal steal- 
ing your lordship's fruit,” was the re- 
ply. 

“But there are two. 
son done? Has he 
fruit?” 


What has your 
been stealing 


market practically the first large crop 
of heavy horses which the west has pro 
duced. Manitoba shipped many hun- 
dreds of head west to Saskatchewan 
and Alberta, the district of Brandon 
alone accounting for 1,200 horses. There 
are now a sufficient number of horses 
for sale in Southern Saskatchewan to 
warrant a series of co-operative horse 
sales, the first of which was held during 
the last week of January, when geld- 
ings and mares, sold individually, ran 
from $225 to $300 each, and teams from 
$450 to $550. It is estimated that the 
increased size of farms has raised the 
average of the number of horses carried 
by the individual farmer within the 
past five years from 4 to 8. Of the 


GOMES FROM NOVA 
SCOTIA THIS TIME 


ANOTHER SPLENDID CURE BY 
DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS 


R. Moulaison, whom two doctors treat- 
ed, finds relief and permanent 
cure in Dodd’s Kidney Pills, 


Surette Island, Yarmouth Co., N.S., 
May 20. (Special)—-Mr. Renie Moulai- 


the scenery. 

Still, it is deemed that the ease with 
which some tourists will now be enable: 
to climb the Jungfrau will serve, in 
other cases, to inspire the climb on fost. 
But these ambitious ones may safely 
wait for July and August. However, a 
year ago last Easter the Jungfrau was 
ascended, partly on skis, by nine per- 
sons; the Finsteraarhorn — ordinary 
route—by seven; the Gross Fiescher- 
horn by twelve; while the Aletschorn, 
Mittighorn, Wildhorn, and Wildstrubel 
were all ascended, the first named peak 
being traversed thrice. In the Sil 
vretta range and the Bernina group 
also a certain number of astents were 
made, 

At Whitsuntide still more people 
spend their holidays in mountaineering 
and easy mountain excursions, and 
there was, as usual, a heavy list of 
fatalities afterward. It was at Whit- 
suntide that Dr. Hittmaler, chief librar- 
ian of Innsbruck University, lost his 
life—a fatality probably due to his 
having been quite alone. 

Mont Blane was climbed last year for 
the first time early in May. After Mr. 
Mead’s mid-winter ascent of the Mat 
terhorn its summit was not again trod- 
den till July 4, when another English- 
man, Mr. Thorman of Tadcaster, and 
Dr. Spuringer of Berlin, both climbed it 
with their guides. The summit was 
reached as early as 7.30 a.m., the 
weather and snow conditions being ex- 
cellent. The Lyskamm (14,856 feet) 
was first climbed last year on July 17 
by a Beyreuth alpinist, and by the mid- 
dle of July most of the great peaks in 
the Alps must have been ascended at 
least once, although the Finsteraarhorn, 
via the Agassizjoch, was not climbed 
until July 24 by Julian Grande with 
one Grindelwald guide, Fritz Amatter. 


BISHOP DOAN’S LINES TO HiS 


DOG 

I am quite sure he thinks that I am 
God- 

Since he is God on whom each one 
depends 

For life, and all things that his bounty 
sends, 

My dear old dog, most constant of all 
friends, 

Not quick to mind, but quicker far 
than I 

To turn to God, I know and own; his 
eye 

Deep brown and liquid, watches for 
my nod. 


He is more patient underneath the rod 
Than I, when God His wise correction 
sends. 

looks love 
e’re spake; 
And from me 

will take 

But he wags thanks with his 


He at me, deep as words 


never crumb nor sup 


most 


resent stock 


of heavy 
now roughly 1,000 for the 
three provinces, and nearly one-half of 


He prom- 
ce I 


round for her correspondent. 
iged, and she began to read, 

‘*My own darling,’’ she began 
think of you all day and dream of you 
by night, Wherever I go you are with 
me, and I live for you alone. The other 
night when TI discovered that you loved 
me-———'’ At this point her husband’s 
pipe ror out and he sat up very 
straight. 


red face. ‘Who the deuce-———’’ 

“‘Now,’’ said his wife, ‘‘you prom- 
until T had finished.’’ 

‘*But——’’ said her husband. 

She continued to read, ‘‘Your eyes 
are my sun, your mouth is the mouth of 
dreams, your lips——’’ 

‘*Well, I'll be hanged,’’ said her 
husband, furiously. 


‘*T dream of a day when you'll be 
mine and mine alone,’’ read on his 
wife, calmly, ‘‘and I long for the day 


when I can call you-—’ 

‘*Stop that!’’ shrieked the irate hus- 
band. ‘‘Who wrote that rot? Just let 
me get my hands on him!’’ 

“*You’ve got your hands on him 
now, dear,’’ said his wife, sweetly; 
‘*you wrote those letters when we were 
engaged.’’ 

‘y sat down and lighted his — 
‘*What did you say you wanted for 
your birthday?’’ he asked. 


Recent improvements in transit time 
between Trieste and Alexandria are ex- 
emplified by the performances of the 
twin-screw express steamers Wien and 
Helouan, of the Austrian-Lloyd line. 
These vessels since October last have 
been running between the ports named 
in seventy-two hours, and have ac- 
ope a large measure of public favor. 


he employment of liquid fuel instead | 


of coal assures an absence of smoke and 
soot, while the provision of wireless 
telegraphy and the character of the ac- 
commodation and 
met with general approbation. 
Wien on a recent voyage from Alexan- 
dria to Trieste had among her passen- 
gers Mr. Pierpont Morgan and family, 
General Sir Ian Hamilton, Lady Win- 


gate, Sir Frederick Milner, the Countess | 


of Carnarvon, Count Szechenyi, Prince 
Montenuovo, the Countess Hoyos and 
others. 


STEAD AND KING LEOPOLD 


Mr. W. T. Stead counted among the 
most ag J experiences of his life an 
interview he had with King Leopold 
of Belgium, at the time when Gordon 
whs shut up in Khartoum. He went to 
Brussels and obtained a special inter- 
view with the king in order to propose 
that he should move on behalf of Gor- 
don and claim the Sudan as his reward. 
Leopold answered that he would not ac- 
cept the Sudan if it were ‘‘offered him 
on a silver salver,’’ but Mr. Stead 
urged his point and they debated the 
matter in strenuous fashion for over 
an hour. 

“‘He was extremely angry,’’ said Mr. 
Stead,’’ and raged and fumed in such a 
fashion that I felt more than once it 
would have given him great satisfaction 
to have drawn his sword and thrust ‘t 
through the vitals of his English visi- 
tor. . . . It was a trying ordeal for 
me. I was glad to learn after that Leo- 
pold also felt the strain.’’ Meeting M. 
de Laveleye—who had introduced Mr. 
Stead—some months afterwards at Spa, 
the king refdrred to the interview. 
‘*Stead!’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘It was terri- 
ble; how that man made me swear!’’ 


WILLARD AND THE VILLAIN 
PARTS 


For an hour and a half one night Mr. 
E. S. Willard entertained the members 
of the Playgoers’ Club with reminis- 
cences of theatrical life in London, in 
the provinces, and in America during 
the last forty years. Most of the time 
was occupied in anecdotes of popular 
stage favorites, but Mr. Willard had no 
hesitation in telling stories against 
himself. 

Mr. Willard said that he made _ his 
first appearance on- the stage at Wey- 
mouth in December, 1869, in a little 
theatre which had been a Methodist 


Gra 


adapted for use on all farm 


wagons, 
rubs off. Never gums, 


Capitol Cylinder Oil, 
plants on the farm. Lasts 


‘“*What?’’ he said, rising up with a 


ised to wait until the end—to be quiet 


the catering have | 
The 


Harvester Oil 


Specially prepared for use on 
reapers, binders and threshers 


A short-cut oil possessing great durability. Admirably 


tion and wear to the minimum and is not affected by 
moisture or change of climate, 


Mica Axle Grease 


is the best axle grease you can get for tractors or 
Saves wear, saves power, saves fuel. 


The very best oil for steam 


———e Eee 


Greatest Invention of 
For Hoarseness, Weak Throat 


Nothing So Far Discovered Is So Bene- 
ficial to Public Speakers, Ministers, 
Singers and Teachers as 
Catarrhozone 

Because of its strengthening influ- 
ence upon the vocal cords, Catarr- 
hozone cannot be too highly recom- 
mended as a wonderful voice improver. 
It almost instantly removes huskiness 
or hoarseness, thu’ insuring clearness, 
and brilliancy of tone, Catarrhozone 
keeps the mucous surfaces in perfect 
condition, and its regular use absolute- 
ly prevents colds and throat irritation, 
thereby removing the singer's greatest 
source of anxiety-—unfitness of voice. 
The most eminent speakers and prima 
donnas are seldom without Catarrho- 
zone, and credit in no small degree 
their uniform strength and brilliancy 
of tone to its influence, 


Singer Recommends Catarrhozone 

“For many years | have been a suf- 
ferer from that terrible disease known 
as CATARRH. 

“Being a professional 


singer, you 


can readily understand that Catarrh 


would be a serious hindrance to my 
professional skill. 

“One year ago | read in the ‘Pro- 
gress’ a convincing testimonial from 
one who had been cured of this dis- 
ease through using your God-sent in- 
vention, Catarrhozone. 

“Believing in the merit of Catarr- 
hozone, | tried it. \ 

“Catarrhozone cured me and has 
been the means of my success. 

“You are at liberty to use my name 
if it will help relieve some from suf- 
fering, and | will always remain, 

“Bob Bixley, New Glasgow, N.S.” 

Mr. Bixley is one of the best known 
singers and entertainers in the Mari- 
| time Provinces. Everyone knows him, 
jand his testimonial for Catarrhozone 
| is the best sort of evidence of what 
great benéfit Catarrhozone is to those 
suffering with throat weakness or ca- 
| tarrh, 

Complete outfit, consisting of a 
beautifully polished hard rubber inhal- 
j} er, and sufficient liquid for recharging 
to last two months, costs one dollar. 
Sold by all druggists, or sent safely 
to your address by mail if price is for- 
warded to the Catarrhozone Co.. 
Buffalo, N.Y., or Kingston, Ont. 7 


-eooooOoeO 


chapel, but which had been converted 
to a nobler use. He was cast for the 
first and second officers in ‘‘The Lady 
of Lyons,’’ and as nobody had been 
selected for the third officer, he learned 
that part as well. In those days he 
frequently played six different parts in 
a week, but though it was hard work it 
was good training. Provincial tours 
then were much worse than now, oe- 
cause business generally in the prov- 
inces was in a very bad condition. The 
music halls threatened to obliterate tive 
provincial theatre altogether, and dne 
could not wonder at that when the 
comfort of the music halls was’ com- 
pared with that of some of the 
theatres. 


He made his first appearance ia Lon- 
don in 1875, when he acted at Covent 
Garden in a first piece to a pantomime 
|He was sorry that of recent years he 
|}had been away from London so much, 
|but London management was a very 
|perilous undertaking. The risks of 
|management were so great in London 
| that a man should not be an actor and 
|a manager as well, One had to take 
|his future into his hands. He had veen 
doomed to play the villain and nothing 
yelse, and in order to cease specializiny 
|in that direction he had had to go inte 
|management. Now that he had retura- 
ed he found things entirely change}. 
The particular kind of play in whica he 
liked to act was no longe? written. He 
| was, therefore, pausing and looking 
round, quite ready, when the right play 
came, to adapt himself. to the altersd 
conditions. 


nite 


machinery. It reduces fric- 


Never 


longer and gets more power 


“Oh, no, please your lordship. I 


The Wretchedness just put him in for symmetry!” 
of Constipation 


Although the New York judge felt 
constrained to impose a fine, the reason 
the prisoner gave for aftempted theft 
enlisted the sympathy of the court- 
room, 

“I was homesick,” he pleaded. “I 
stole to get money enough to go home 
on,” 

Every man present had experienced 
home-sickness himself at some time in 
his life, and out in the courtroom lob- 
by they collected sufficient money to 
pay his fine and leave ten dollars over 
to take him home, 

With the balance in his pocket and 
a generous sympathizer in attendance 
to see him safely on his journey the 
discouraged prisoner left the urt- 
room. In half an hour the atten t 
returned, 

“By the way,” said a contributor to 
the fund, “where did that fellow want 


son, a well known resident here, is vocal tail, 

telling his neighbors of his cure from a]And when some crashing noise wakes 
severe attack of Kidney Disease which all his fear 

kept him in a state of pain and sus-|He is content and quiet if I’m near! 
pense for two months and defied the|Secure that my protection will prevail. 
efforts of two doctors who were treat- | 80 faithful, mindful, thankful, trustful. 
ing him. he 

“My trouble started with a cold,"| Tells me what I unto my God should 
Mr, Moulaison says. “My muscles be. 
would cramp and I had backache and 
dizzy spells. My head ached, and I 
had a tired, nervous feeling, while 
specks of light flashed in front of my 
eyes. 

“I suffered in this way for over two 
months and was treated by two doc- 
tors, but they didn’t seem to be able 
to do much,for me. Then I started to 


from the engine, with less wear, than any cheap substi- 
tutes ; costs less in the end. 


Atlantic Red Engine Oil. A medium bodied oil, strong- 
ly recommended for slow and medium speed engines 


and machinery, Eases the bearings and lightens the 
load. 


Standard Gas Engine Oil gives the best lubrication. possible, 
alike in kerosene, gasoline and gas engines, Keeps its body at 
high temperatures. Equally good for all external bearings, 


Silver Star Engine 
Kerosene Oil 


AN ARTFUL WOMAN 

Here is a little scheme which a wife 
tried on a good—but rather careful— 
husband when she wanted a particular 
something for a birthday present. One 
night, when he was comfortably seated 
after dinner smoking his pipe, she 
brought out a bundle of papers and 
said she had hesitated for a long time 


Engine Gasoline 


take Dodd’s Kidney Pills and they ; CALL’ OR WRITE, ANY AGENCY 
helped me almost at once. Six boxes yrather Figen Be aie ee 
cured me,” his ears, seemed interested, and she 


Dodd's Kidney Pills always cure the|took the rubber band from the package, 


Kidneys, Cured Kidneys strain all the] telling him he must promise not to ask 
impurities out of the blood. That|who the writer was until she had fin- 
makes pure blood and good health, ished, and then not to go hunting 
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fer them there casual but bitter re- 
marks, He calls me a bonehead, an’ 


western ostracism, 
nothin’ short o’ th’ ultimate gurgle of 


“Yes, sir,” continued the Bonehead, 
going after the dregs of his high-ball, 
“it's th’ way he says it. When I hears 
im it’s like a stingin’ lizard’s bit me, 
ought to t fer buttons, dice 
an’ knife-handles! Well, what do you 
think would show if they'd prospect 
his fat head? 1 know. Nothin’ but 
oleemargarine, an' a bum grade at 
that.” 4 

“Why don’t you shoot him up a 
Whole lot, then, or bend a gun over 
his head?” says I, getting tired of the 
Bonehead’s plaint and willing to risk 
the plano-box coffin. “Go over there 
and call him a liar, and then send a 
45 slug prospecting around in his in- 
nermost thoughts, if he has any.” 

“No, no, Gold,” answered the Bone- 
head, rising and drawing himself up 
to his full height of five feet four. “I'm 
constitutionally. opposed t' violence, 
blood an’ th' mussy stuff. But this 
land hippopotamus insults me an’ I'm 
goin’ to commit manslaughter on his 
worldly funds an’ go through his fin- 
ancial status like, a pestilence. He 
makes what you midnight-oil squan- 
derers call a fox’s paw wnen he lets 
loos that ‘buttons, dice an’ knife- 
handle’ talk. Five words them. Ten 
thousand dollars a word it costs this 
Potter hulk.” — yi 

“How do you lay out to accomplish 
the feat, Bunson?” I asked, almost 
afraid to use the Bonehead appellation 
for fear I also might have to pay under 
the little man’s revised high-cost-of- 
living schedule. 

“Never mind, Gold; you've been 
through college an’ wear a frat.-pin 
where I sport a photo button of an 
auburn-haired girl who lives back in 
th’ land o’ my fathers. Also you pos- 
sess brains where I couldn't scare up 
an incipient headache, Likewise this 
yere Potter diplodocus lays claim to 
mental attainments an’ a university 
yelp. But there are some things your 
intellect foundries don’t demonstrate. 
An’ that’s what this beefy one has got 
Ut learn. He learns it fom me. Five 
words-—ten thousand a word—‘buttons, 
dice an’ knife handies’! Weep fer this 
co-ed o' yovrs, Gold Denham; lament 
fer this sorority sister, fer a mysterious 
an’ wastin’ disease is settin' up nights 
gnawin’ on his monetary resources.” 

The Bonehead was right about the 
roll, Williston Philander Potter was 
generally regarded by the citizens of 
Lucky Lode as a sort of itinerant mint. 
He announced himself as anxious to 
buy a mine or develop a prospect, but 
he had heretofore insisted on purchas- 
ing at a ratio of about four cents on 
the dollar, with good will of the seller 
thrown in. As no one could be long 
adjacent to such a sellee and have any 
good will for him, all deals had fallen 
through, | ap eRe $ 

‘Smiley Pete, who cldimed to have 
known the fat one back in Weehawken 
or Schenectady, vouched for the wad, 
and apologized for his fellow towns- 
man's shortcomings by announcing 
that his reluctance to buy drinks for 
the populace was caused, not from 
miserliness, but through inability to get 
his’ hand in his pocket, he having ac- 
quired writer’s cramp figuring his bal- 
ance on hand, and that his bullying 
and insulting disposition was the re- 
sult of wheeling his daily bank deposit 
through the jostling throng in a push- 
cart. 

If the Bonehead was going to have 
financial revenge on this human pro+ 
vocation, there was none in Lucky 
Lode—lI least of all—to warn Potter of 
the deadfall just ahead. I had won 
my name of Gold and my high stand- 
ing in the southwest by successfully 
living down the fact that my youth 
had been spent in a dormitory and on 
the campus. Yet this two hundred and 
fifty pounds of flesh and opprobrium 
persisted in referring to me as Gold- 
brick. Thus the Bonehead’s nefarious 
designs were safe with me. I would 
almost offer the red-haired and ivory- 
domed prospector aid and comfort 
while he nursed his wounded feelings 
and picked the currency from the bones 
of Williston Philander Potter, Esq. 

dae 

“Well, it sure surpasseth all under- 
standing, but I do believe that Bone- 
head runt has struck jt again.” 

The speaker, Smiley Pete, gazed from 
his place at the Gold Nugget bar to 
where Alchemar Ajax Bunson sat in 
the far corner of the saloon, intently 
examining some ore specimens scatter- 


, report and a r 
of miner’s boots of what had once een 
a fairly relevant and competent pros- 


“Well, doesn't all Lucky Lode call 
you Bonehead Bunson, and with cause, 
since you sold the Last Red Cent for 


two hundred and fifty gold to the ton 
right now?” 

But the tire trouble ih the wheels 
of Alchemar was et to be repaired 
by a mere verbal jacking-up from me, 
He gazed gloomily at me through a 
truculent fringe of red hair that hung 
athwart a narrow forehead and over 
watery, lashless eyes, And sulkily he 
shook that crisis of his physical being 
which had won him the name of Bone- 
head, although some who knew him 
claimed the designation was compli- 
mentary, and that, instead of being 
solid bone, his cupola was really re- 
inforced concrete, 

We were sitting in the Fashion Sa- 
loon at a wobbly affair our trusting 
natures accepted as a table, but which 
was really such a fretful and nervous 
apology that it served only to increase 
the revenue of the bar by spilling 
most of the quicklime mixture a lar- 
ecenous proprietor asserted was rye 
highball, ¥ 

Before he answered my argument, 
Bunson drew a few death’s-heads and 
crossbones on the wet table, presum- 
ably under the impression that the 
prophets spoke through his lank fore- 
finger and he was depicting final 
scenes for Williston Philander Potter, 
his traducer. (The latter at the mo- 
ment stood at the far side of the room 
trying to give the bar as loving an 
embrace as his short arms and girthy 
thickness would permit. 

Surveying with approval his moist 
but artistic prophecy and throwing a 
malicious glance at his corpulent de- 
famer, the Bonehead snarled: 

“Yes, sir, I did all that, Gold, but 
how in a desert——-was I to know th’ 
Last Red Cent would pan out any- 
thing but a myth? All I did was drill 
a hole, set off a shot an’ let out an 
exultant whoop. I thought’ a hundred 
an’ twenty a fair price fer powder 
squandered, an’ I figured that there 
phonygraph clear velvet; an’ say, Gold 

. that's a stavin’ good phony. : 
gpiPon't ou 
en, errupted, 

“I don't, Gold,” Bunson replied, as 
he fingered his red thatch with a freck- 
led hand. “But this yere Potter behe- 
moth ain't folks. He's a pedestrianis- 
tic insult—that’s him. Look what he 
says: ‘Bunson! Why, Bunson’'s a bone- 
head. He doesn’t know pay dirt f'om 
floor sweepings. He should prospect 
his anatomical summit fer buttons, 
dice and knife-handles.’ That’s what 
he says.” 

“Well, we've all got nicknames here 
in Lucky Lode,” says I, still trying to 
appease the flinty-roofed Bunson. For 
I feared his ingrowing grouch would 
reach the point where it would be 
hymns and obsequies for Potter, and 
the best we could do in the casket line 
for one of his bulk would be a piano- 
box from the general store. 

“Sure, we've got nicknames in this 
town—that is, anybody that is any- 
body,” argues the Bonehead, as stirred 
up as a hog-wallow after a rain. “But 
we don't mean no disrespect when we 
uses ‘em. You call me Bonehead, an’ 
then buy me a drink, which latter 
shows your savoir vivre, as you ‘dcad- 
language experts put it. I call you 
Gold, thereby stealing th’ initials off 
your suitcase that there day five years 
ago when you animates into th’ Nob!e 
House, whereas your unabridged mon- 
aker is Geoffrey Osmer Laurence Den- 
ham, you bein’ part o’ th’ annual resuit 
o' th’ Boston’ Technical Institute, an’ 
an engineer who can tell a mine-sump 
fom a pack-mule with one hand tied 
behind you. Then there's Smiley Pete, 
‘cause of him gettin’ grinnin’ drunk, 
an’ Faro Ed an’ Bert th’ Bunk, ai,’ 
Copper-face. But we mean it playful 
when we retreats into them names, or eh me eee 2, Lode 
P >, ee ee ype e Go 
ines my names) nehead ina: way| om. pretentious "palace “of inlay, 
derisive an’ with malice!” Rne nightly the-representative element. 

And, really, Alchemar Ajax Bunson|S@thered therein to gulp, gamble pen 
had cause for complaint. During his ; amen Jr Dene Saye since 
two months’ sojourn in Lucky Lode, 7: 

w. eianae Potter's vocabulary had ap bag yard o-muagere nde pes barge 
been a shock and a reproach. It was oy < 1 
due only to the fact that we carried| While Smiiey Pete spoke, hd <onapee 
gentle and tolerant guns that his am-|@t my side, taking up hy ay pers 
ple hide had not been transformed |that would have accommodated a 
into an overgrown colander. sized voting precinct. 


“Struck it again, you say, Grinny?” 
In form and Agure W. Philander re# asked Fotter, ne persisted in accu- 
sembled a capable water-tank adorn- mulating unpopularity by calling 
ing a pair of stilts. His face was the every man out of his name. “What 
color of a fatigued saddle and his pro- makes you think so?” 
truding eyes had a surprised and “Think so!” answered Pete, his 
startled look as though they. were be- amiable nature overlooking the recon- 
ing spilled out-of his:‘head, - His fat structed nickname, “I know so. I'm 
cheeks hung. down. below his Jowls fully aware of the devious bypaths 
Uke the’ skin ‘op an’ elephant's ‘hing of this Bonehead’s character. He's 
les. been gone for three days. He ambles 
But appearances would not haveljn an hour ago, eschews all stimulants 
been held against Potter and flippant|and he's been over there ever since, 
disported such a fresh and uippant| holding a post-mortem on a parcel of 
tongue. Lucky Lode, situated in Ari-| rocks, Take it from me, when Bunson 
zona on the off side of the Great Am-| waiks around liquid refreshment with 
erican Desert and at the junction of|sightless eyes it’s because he’s stuck 
the roads to Hopeless Despair and| his pick into pay dirt and sees yellow.” 
Bitter Anguish, extended a joyful wel- “Has he often hit it right?” queries 
come to all newcomers until they] potter, gaily cavorting to his doom. 
showed their hands. “Huh, well, I should snicker to re- 
Potter had about played out his wel-|tort!” interrupts Bert the Bunk from 
come and his hand showed not a face-|his place on the skirmish-line of im- 
ecard, His superior way and lordly|bibers. “That person of the petrified 
air, coupled with insulting speech, had| bean is so lucky, if he’d get lost grub- 
made him in the eyes of Lucky Lode|less in th’ erry pee come out with 
jevance and a social impos-|a ham an’ a bag o’ buns,” : 
pr raga Not even Matt the Mex or} “But he’s that guileless he don't 
Texas Beecham, town Ishmaels though| know what to do with it when he gets 


Lan 4 ye . 
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it,” chips in Smiley Pete, unwil Bonehead grabbed the letter, in his|lonesome—got t' go—keep her company 
to ish his place in the word| treading the cub amidships| an’ love her: some.” 


he annexes the name of Bonehead. He 
owns the Queen Anne, which is a mere 
burrow into the solar plexus of Devil's 
Mountain yet runs a couple of hundred 
to the ton on surface rock alone. He 
hasn't got the wherewithal to work the 


Queen ie, and now I'll bet he’s stak- 
ed another Eldorado.” : 
“A brainless I judge,” 


a 
commented Potter in his most insulting 
manner, “whose seat of reason lies 
in his pick and shovel and whose in- 
tellect totals up about three thoughts 
a week less than his pack-burro uses.” 

W. Philander got a decree of separ- 
ate maintenance from the bar long 
enough to wobble over to wheré the 
preoccupjed Bunson was perusing. the 
hunks quartz, and says: 

“Been prospecting again, Bone- 
head?” 

Alchemar Ajax glowered at the 
waddling insolence and grunted: 

“Looks that way, don’t it?” 

Then he turned to his mineral dis- 
Play and a stingy smile divided his 
lean face. ‘ 

“Been gone three days; Jrereabouts 
is this recent bonanza?” pursued Pot- 
ter, the unabashed, picking up one of 
the chunks of quartz. 

“Must be ,keepin’ cases on me, ain't 
you?” snarled the Bonehead. “And in 
Lucky Lode’s proximity, mister, it ain't 
conducive t’ longevity t’ be too nosey 
about another man’s minin’ claim!” 

The prospector reached out a bony 
hand and restored the appropriated 
mineral to its place on the table. 

“Oh, I only heard Smiley Pete say 
you had been gone three days and had 
struck it again,” Potter hastened tr, 
explain. “And I only asked the loca- 
tion out of idle curiosity.” 

“Well, idle curiosity keeps Arizona 
coroners workin’ night shifts,” replied 
the Bonehead, some mollified, “but as 
I've filed on th’ claim, it’s no secret 
that it’s over on th’ Blue hill trail, 
right this side o’' th’ Sphinx head.” 

“I'm going to Birdseye in the morn- 
ing,” says the eager Potter, “and I'll 
be over that road in the afternoor I'll 
call around and see your prospect. I’m 
a mine expert, you know, and maybe 
I can help you with information. Good 
Samples you've got there!” 

“Fair—just fair,” mumbled Alche- 
mar; “but my prospect, as you call it, 
ain't on exhibition. It ain't no nickel- 
odeon, an’ I’m not sellin’ admission 
tickets. There’s nothin’ t’ see. How- 
ever, I have no lying maid t’ tell you 
I'm not at home, so I guess I'll have t’ 
worry through your visit if you call on 
me at the Pretty Salleen.” 

“Pretty Salleen? Is that what you 
call it?” asked Potter rather derisive- 
ly, “Must be named after some sweet- 
heart. You savages out here are al- 
ways calling your holes in the ground 
after the girl you left behind.” 

“Just a bit of sentiment,” yawned 
the Bonehead, getting up from the 
table and gathering his rocks together. 
“It's about all that’s left of us—sul- 
phuric acid fer whisky, jerked leather 


| fer meat, sentiment an’ a long mem- 
1 


es e emphasis on the last two words 
should have warned W. Philander of 
fate lying in ambush, but I guess it 
requires something more than em- 
phasis to sizzle its way through a fat 
head. 

Alchemar Ajax pulled a canvas 
Sample-sack from his pocket, dumped 
the ore into the bag, tied an address 
tag to the gathering string, walked 
over to the bar and addressed the dis- 
penser of liquid destruction: 

“Say, Jack, will you give that t’ 
Billy, th’ station agent, in th’ mornin’? 
He knows about it and'll stop fer it. 
I want it t’ go down t’ Schurmer & 
Godley at Bisbee. I sent down some 
surface rock yesterday f'om Birdseye, 
but this yere is fom deeper down an’ 
I'd like them assayers t’ perform an 
autopsy on it soon as they can.” 

During the next week W. Philander 
Potter, mine expert, fluttered like a 
deranged hen around Bonehead and 
the Pretty, Salleen. Alchemar Ajax 
was always on the job, but Potter 
never found him working the prospect. 
The Bonehead had dug and blasted a 
ten-foot tunnel into the face of the 
hill, but there the proceedings had been 
adjourned. The prospector explained 
to the fat easterner that he was con- 
stitutfbnally opposed to frivolous labor, 
that he had done all necessary to hold 
the mineral rights and would work no 
more on what he only suspected to be 
a mine, 

Such times as the Bonehead resorted 
to Lucky Lode and the Gold Nugget 
saloon to rejuvenate his flagging soul 
with the firewater that would have 
burned a hole in an asbestos log he 
was chary of information concerning 
the Pretty Salleen, and was usually to 
be found in some out-of-the-way cor- 
ner, gazing fondly at a piece of quartz 
and grinning like a locoed Yaqui. 

On the morning of the seventh day, 
Potter, looking across the Nugget, bar 
at a letter stuck in the frame of a 
mirror, said to the bartender: 

“Isn't that some mail for the Bone- 
head person up at the Pretty Salleen, 
as he calls it? I’m going up there and 
he asked me to bring him any letters 
that came. He said he couldn't get 
down until tomorrow.” 

“Yep,” replied Jack, the drink- 
slinger, “‘Alchemar Ajax Bunson,’ 
them's the high-soundin’ words there- 
on, which translated spells Bonehead. 
It’s from them Bisbee assayers. Reck- 
on th’ gentleman with the vitrified 
peak’ll be right glad t’ hear from them 
there mineral clairvoyants.” 


And Jack tossed the letter to the 
horrible example of fatty degeneration 
of the heart, waiting to take it up the 
Bluehill trail to Bunson. 

Potter found the prospector sitting 
outside the temporary shack he had 
thrown together near the perforation 
in the ample bosom of the Sphinx 
Head. As usual, labor on the Pretty 
Salleen appeared to have been ad- 
jJourned sine die and ad infinitum. In- 
stead of getting ore on to a dump, Bun- 
son was devoting his entire attention 
to teaching a*mangy and fleabitten 
coyote cub the wisdom of acquiring 
boiled salt horse by the hind-leg beg- 
ging process rather than the sneaking 
second-story methods habitual to the 
coyote blood. 
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scattered out upen the table. 


document and put it in the inside}he downed a whisky bought by Pot- 
of a worn khaki coat lying on|ter, which extravagance had broken 

the ground. the latter's record in Lucky Lode. “Sol’ 
“Do the rock dopesters send goodjone mine—Lasht Red Shent—turned 
word?” asked W. Philander, his man-| out reg'lar national bank. Got hun- 


ner showing that was about all he had|dred twenty an’ phonygraphy talker 


ridden ten miles to ascertus. « |fer it. Talkin’ thing’s no good. No 
“Tolerable to middlin’,” answered|recordsh in town—'bout’s much good t’ 
the Bonehead, as he got up and|me as ‘nother tail t’ burro. Been 
stretched himself to almost five feet|Bonehead ever shince. Say, y' called 
five. “About what I was expectin’.|me Bonehead onct! Deeply insulted, 
Just tolerable—just fairish like.” Shaid ought t’ prospec’ m’ head fer 
Buvson picked up the coat by one]buttonsh an’ other relicsh of bone age, 
sleeve, dragging the garment afcer|tha's what he went and saia!"” 
him, and disappeared through the door} “Oh, I was only joking, Bunson,” 
of the shack, adding as he went: answered Potter, calling the man by 
“I'm goin’ t' get my guns. I heard |his right name for the first time. 
@ screechin’ an’ a scratechin' up th'| “Don’t care; cut m’ t’ heart, jus’ 
gulch there a while ago-—-sorme out-|same. Know ain't got no sensh, but 
lawed bobcat likely. If you'l! wait alhate t’ be reminded o’ th’ 'ack. ’S all 
few minutes till I stick a few sinkers|right, though, pard; 's all right. Well, 
in him, I'll trail down to Lucky Lode] got t’ piroot over t’ th’ Nugget. Hav- 
with you. I thirst to mingle with|in’ good time while money lasts. When 
forty-rod an’ my fellow man, but 1|it's gone gét more f'om Queen Anne 
don’t want any mountain lion holdin’|an’ Prett’ Shalleen. Get little more 
an inquest on my groceries while I’m] bun on Unight an’ t'morrow; then hit 
circulatin’ in that Sodom an’ Gomor-|trail the next day!” 
rah at th’ foot o’ th’ hill.” The Bonehead tottered to his feet 
A moment later the Bonehead, rifie|and giddily assembled his papers. One 
in hand and pet coyote at his heels,|of them fluttered unnoticed to the floor 
vanished up the gulch, and Potter,|as the prospector, tacking like a yacht, 
from his soap-box seat, noticed some-| headed for the Gold Nugget saloon. 
thing white on the ground where the} Potter watched the plain drunk hit 
coat had been. The letter from the|both sides of the doorway in passing 
assayers had fallen from the pocket. through, then reached for the paper. 
Careless Bonehead! It was the second report from the as- 
The mine hunter picked it up and|sayer, Foolish Bonehead! ‘ 
drew out the folded sheet. What he SCHURMER & GODLEY 
read caused him to draw in his breath Assayers and Mineralogists 
in little sucking gasps like the exhaust Bisbee, Arizona 
of an overworked tea-kettle: Sample submitted by Alchemar Ajax 
SCHUMER & GODLEY Bunson, Lucky Lode, Ariz. 
Assayers and Minerologists Quartz and Porphyrite, free milling, 


Bisbee, Arizona weight 20 Ibs. Our Record, No. 13682 
Sample submitted by Alchemar Ajax Minerals: Per ton 


Bunson, Lucky Lode, Ariz. RONG pci sien tes abides $231.80 
Surface rock, free milling ore, weight Silver 


18 lbs, Our Record No.—13678 Copper .. ORR SOLE: ott ieee 
Minerals: Per ton|Lead ..... . 18 per cent. 
SERRE RES St SS emanremaday ) Ye Zine None 
Silver . . Trace/Sylvanite .. Hab waee 4 None 
Copper ............ 21.50 Attest: Schurmer & Godley 
BED: ; beRideeloen None 


aot Bisbee, Ariz. 

14 per cent.| It was too good to give up. 

None] folded the document away in a leather 

Schumer & Godley, pocketbook, and that same night in 
Bisbee, Ariz. |his room at the Noble House spoiled 

One hundred and forty-seven fifty] much white paper trying to find the 

in gold to the ton! And that on a sur-|jeast common multiple of a ten-foot 

face sample! Surely the Bonehead|tunnel and a drunken prospector. 

had tapped the main pipe to the United] The Bonehead’s anticipations of fur- 

States Treasury! ther debauch evidently miscarried, for 

W. Philander Potter gazed for a long|the next afternoon he was sober as a 
five minutes at the paper in his hand. prayer-meeting and appeared to be as 
Hearing a scrambling up the gulch, busy as a bobtailed pony in fly-time. 
he quickly folded it, replaced it in the] Potter, throwing caution to the 
envelope and flipped it to where it had| winds, openly rode herd on Bunson and 
been dropped by the thoughtless pros- 
pector. 

“Well, I'm ready to start,” said Bun- 
Son as he emerged from behind a] Potter rushed to a clinch instanter. 
boulder. “Didn't find trace of a live 
thing. Guess the varmint, whatever it 
was, is over in th’ next tuwnship by 
now. Gosh! here’s that there assay 
|thing’—and he stooped to get 


Lead 
Sylvanite 
Attest: 


for your Pretty Salleen prospect?” 


t’ Gold Denham an’ see what he thinks 
of it,” 


“Nope,” hiccoughed the Bonehead, as 


finally corralee him in the general 
store, where he was investing in bacon, 
flour, beans and other articles of virtu. 


“Bay, Bunson, what will you take 


Ed Graves, proprietor of the Gold Nug- 
get, who always kept a goodly supply 


sell cne of yourlof filthy on hand wherewith to hold at 
the other?” asked| bay the men who bucked the tiger in 
from|the Nugget resort, 

the assayers among the bunch lying 


Fifty thousand in gold and currency 
passed to Bonehead, and the Pretty 
Salleen became the property of Wil- 
liston Philander Potter, Whereupon 
Alchemar Ajax Bunson turned his back 
on the lonesome trails and the friendly 
mountain rat and abandoned himself 
to a care-free and butterfly existence, 

Iv. 


Two weeks later a mass of hulking 
humanity—upwards of two-hundred 
and fifty pounds thereof—pitched and 
tossed into the Fashion saloon. The 
mass much resembled a blood-sweat- 
ing hippopotamus; inflamed eyes pro- 
truded from the face; the veins stood 
out on the forehead like double knots 
in a wet lariat, and from one fat hand 
a document waved like a futile signal 
of distress. It was W. Philander Pot- 
ter, He spluttered like a energetic fuse 
and appeared midway between fatal 
apoplexy and terrific explosion. 


He teetered to the bar, where a small 
red-haired man was creating work for 
unemployed eastern distillers by pur- 
chasing drinks for Lucky Lode so 
rapidly that a drought loomed on the 
horizon, 

“Look here—you Bunson—see this!” 
cried Potter as he turned the little 
man around from the bar and shook 
the paper in his freckled face. “It's 
from Schurmer & Godley at Bisbee. 
Understand? It’s the report on samples 
sent down last week from the Pretty 
Salleen. Read it—you! Gold nothing! 
Silver nothing! Lead trace! How 
about it? Talk to me—don’t stand 
there grinning like a gargoyle!” 


“How about it?” snapped Alchemar 
Ajax, pushing the irate fat man from 
him and getting his meager back 
against the bar. “What do I know 
about it? Don’t read me your epistles. 
I don’t want to be bothered list'nin’ 
to th’ love-letters of a lollop.” 

“But it’s the assay from the Pretty 
Salleen that you sold me! No gold, no 
silver, no nothing!” 

And if some one had cut the rope, 
Potter would have written a new page 
in aeronautic history. 

“Well, I'm glad you had an assay be- 


fore you spent any money on develop- 
Potter |™ent work; that’s always th’ safest 


plan. I'd almost decided to blow a 


few dollars myself thataway when you 


bought me out,” said the Bonehead 
with a vigorous nod of approval. 

“You'd almost decided—You'd—Wwh— 
what about those two reperts—the one 
you dropped up at the— The one you 
lost over there at the table?” 

“Oh, now you enlighten me!” and 
Bunson’s lean paw tried to hide a 
smile, “So you found ’em, did you? I 
wondered what became of that last 
one.” 

“Of course I found them, you fiery- 
thatched idiot! What did you think 1 


of those reports?” 


I urged you t’ take th’ Queen Anne.” 


mumbled Potter, laboriously climbing|it twenty pounds o’ bacon, Joe, I’m|°f sentiment! Fah!" 


onto his protesting pony. “You're care- 
less with your papers, Bonehead.” 


gone fer some shift this time.” 


emanublensis  valets that 
sharps hire.” / for the Salleen?” 

And the Bonehead chained the coy- “Why don’t you make an offer fer 
ote to the wall of the shack within] th’ Queen Anne?” the prospector an- 
striking distance of food and water,|swered. “I know more about it—a 
closed the door and swung in beside couple o’ cans o’ chilli, Joe—than I do 
the beefy cargo that threatened to]about the Pretty Salleen. I could figure 
leave the grunting pony sway-backed | better. No, ten pounds o’ beans ‘ll be 
forevermore. enough, Joe; I’m no army.” 

“T wouldn't take the Queen Anne as 
a gift,” declared the fat bargainer. “It’s 
too far away—too long a haul. I'll give 
you five thousand cash for the Pretty 
Salleen.” 

“Got any condensed extract 0’ cow, 
Joey? Make it about three cans.” Bun- 

His fingers itched to get hold of it,|80" Was paying more attention to the 
for it must be the report on the deeper |™4M across the counter than to the one 
samples of the Pretty Salleen, but|%t his elbow. “Look here, Potter, I'm 
there seemed no chance. The Bone-|"°t playin’ penny ante. The Pretty 
head was still in Lucky Lode, pastim- | Salleen is either Ba mine oP just an 
ing with the roulette pitfall and ab-|@¢hin’ void. If it’s a mine it 8 worth 
sorbing snake antidote. money; if it 8 a void in a hill it’s null. 

Bunson gave it out that Fortune was| See? Any mine that’s a mine brings 
no longer smiling at him, but was ac-|™€ More than five thousand. Y ey 
tually guffawing; wherefore he was in- |'e¢@ll that I broke my eye-teeth on th 


clined to be lavish with his money so}]°rée in th’ Last Red Cent. I don't bite 
long as he had any in stock. any more. An’ I'm so deef f’om list’nin 


In another hour the letter had dis-|t® that blarin’ phonygraph I can’t hear 
appeared And that night Potter anythipe but fifty thousand dollars. 
found the addlepated prospector at the|}4®’ y’ want to shout quick, ‘cause I'm 


literary | Potter replied. 


Ill, 

The next afternoon the watchful 
Potter noted another letter from the 
Bisbee assayers, addressed to Alche- 
mar Ajax Bunson, conspicuously dec- 
orating the mirror behind the Gold 
Nugget bar. 


rickety table in the Fashion drinkery, | #¢ttin’ deefer every second, al 
apparently in the communicative and twenty-five pounds o’ flour 'Il keep. me 
confidential stage of inebriation., an’ that there mountain rat in sour 
‘When are you going up to the|0ugh fer three months. a 
Pretty Salleen?” asked Potter, whose|_ “Fifty thousand dollars! yelped 
mind seemed to revolve in circles|Potter. “Well, I have been flattering 
around the ten-foot hole in the Sphinx you! Your head isn’t bone. It’s armor 
Head, plate!” } : 
“No’ fer quite shpell,” replied the “You don't charge fer th weevils an’ 
Bonehead in a voice as thick as the| Worms in that flour, do you, Joe? An 


r s > od, courageous sugar; 
breakf. mush the Noble House cook|! Want some good, e 
pare yt aH “Pretty Salleen’s th’ kind with lots o’ sand in it,” ordered 
all right;—fine girl that Salleen. She fhe miner, ignoring the insult. Then, 
take care herse’f now. Got t’ go up|turning to W. Philander: “Fifty thou- 


Si es as it lays. Just 

an’ > ueen Anne. Got |£@nd, I said, an’ it goes as 

t eee ne tack another cipher on your first offer 
“The Queen Anne is your other al-|t represent the hole I've dug in th’ 


leged prospect, isn’t it?” queried W.|Sphinx. If you don’t want it, take th’ 
Philander Potter ; Queen—-she's a reality—th’ Salleen's 


“ ’ ' ‘a ¢ only a faint suspicion, an’ so I tell you.” 
ach best with ni hp rig Potter declined to consider the Queen 
Anne’s no prospec’, Queen’s reg’lar|Amne and Bunson ceased to urge him, 
humdinger like girl she’s named after,|PUt they argued and wrangled for half 
Got t’ go up there—an’ hug th’ Queen|@" hour while the miner continued to 
a hull lot.” purchase one pay ~~ ideo 5A aren 

“ ‘s deal was only agreed upon when Bun- 
ee OUORD An Ween <a son was on the point of departing for 
work around to that last assay, but ard rags pn eb na erenng 
did not dare to tip his hand, well|©!8¢ to do, was compeliec P 
knowing the instinctive suspicion that|the Bonehead’s yer’ ne two 88: 
lurks in the soul of a drunken miner, | 8@Y8— 9147.60 and $231.80 a ton—-were 

“Leave day af’ t'morrow. Got t’ go.|toe much! 

Helluva ways up in Devil's Mountain, Even at the wind-up, Bunson threat- 
Nothin’ up there but cactus, horned|ened to squabble all negotiations by in- 
toads an’ desire to get back. Ain’t|sisting on spot cash, He declared he 
even got pet coyote up there. Jus’ got]}knew nothing of banks, checks or 
mountain rat eats out o' hand—that’s| drafts, and the only way he would deal 
all.” Was on pay-on-the-nail basis—real 

The Bonehead fumbled in his pocket|}money that he could deposit in the 
and pulled out a packet of papers. He|Gold Nugget safe and which only 
spread them on the table and opened|nitro-glycerine or giant powder could 
one that proved to be a crude map.,| disturb. 

Then he continued: Potter hustled long and earnestly 

“See; here sh’ is. Way up there onjand perspiringly, and before nightfall 
trail t’ Hall’s store. Forty mile f'om|succeeded in raising the amount on 
here. Queen Anne’s good ol girl—|checks to the express company and to 


“I'm talking man to man now, Bun- 
“Uh’huh; reckon I need one o’ them/gon, and not dealing in nicknames,” 
“What will you take 


You see, I’m not an intellectual para- 
gon like you. I guess I spelled that 
there name wrong. I looked it up in 
Gold Denham's dictionary last night. 
It's spelled correct S-A-L-I-N-E. 
Danny Webster, th’ word. shark who 
indicted that dictionary, allows th’ 
word means ‘salty.’ Pretty Saline— 
Pretty Salty! It’s my mistake.” 

“I want to know’about those two as- 


says!” Potter persisted. “—— the mis- 
spelling and the salt!” 

“No, you ——— th’ salt; it’s yours, not 
mine,” replied Bunson. “An’ about 
them assays: You see, I’d never had 
any assays on that there mine you 


bought. Them two reports you sur- 
reptitiously snitched happened t’ be on 
ore from th’ Queen Anne mine—th’ one 


you passed up. So far as assays is 
concerned th’ Pretty Saline—S-A-L- 
I-N-E is correct—has sure got a alibi!” 
As he turned to the bar, Aluhemar 
Ajax Bunson, ex-prospector ané pres- 
ent capitalist, was heard to murmur: 
“Buttons, dice an’ knife-handles’! 
Ten thousand a word. I guess that'll 
keep his tongue in a conversational 
strait-jacket for a while!" 


THUMB PRINTS NOT NEW 
The general public has supposed that 
the thumb print system is something 


new that scientists have devised for 
purposes of identification, Such, how 
ever, seems not to be the case. Investi- 
gation has revealed tre fact that the 
system originated with these Chinese. 

For hundreds, perhaps thousands, of 
years the merchants of China have used 
impressions of their thumbs in lieu of 
signatures, To this day in the interior 
of China the thumb print is used on 
legal documents, especially wills, in 
place of the written name. 

The use of finger prints was trans- 
ferred from China to India, where the 
British adopted the system as a means 
of identifying the native troops. From 
that the custom became general in the 
British military service, not only in 
India, but throughout the United King- 
dom, 

It was introduced in the police de 
partments of Great Britain by army 
officers, who returned from foreign ser 
vice to take position in the police head 
quarters, Its use has become universal 
in the British Empire—so much so that 
every man or woman who has ever been 
in the custody of the police has his fin 
ger prints on file in the department. 


The finger print records of Scotland 
Yard are the most complete of any in 
the world, 


THE WAY ENGLAND PICNICS 
We have complicated our cutlery in 
these days, and knives and forks are 
necessary even on the pienie ground. It 
is not easy to ply the knife and fork as 
you sit upon the ground with the food 
between your legs. But there is the 
ienie attitude—for men. You have 
ut to sit and pass the knife under the 
right leg and fork over the left. It wil! 
be saintomable and polite. You can’t 
put the knife to the mouth, 
142 


bought on if it wasn’t on the strength 


“Well, now, I wondered about that 
some, too—why you were so blamed 

“Oh, so it's Bunson, is it?” retortea|®xious to own th’ Pretty Salleen when 
the Bonehead, all his animosity re- 
it—| turning as he seemed to forget his for- 
“Glad I found it. I wanted t’ show it giving mood of the previous night. 
“Since when did them ribald jests 
about bonehead an’ buttons an’ th’ 
“Yes, you must have dropped it,”|dice stop gettin’ a laugh? Better make 


“It's a bunc—a con game,” wailed W. 
Philander, thrashing his arms like a 
striving windmill. “It’s a swindle! The 
Pretty Salleen! Fifty thousand dollars 
for a name—and you said it was a bit 


“Oh, that name,” apologetically ex- 
plained the Bonehead. “Yes, yes; I 
wanted to speak to you about that. 
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Groceries 


Our Stock of Groceries is now complete. 
There's little you want that we do not have and 
the Prices are the lowest possible for dependable 


” 


Goods. 


~Full Cream Cheese, per lb 
Sincoe Pork and Beans, justthe thing 

7 eat in place of meat these hot 
l5e & 25c 
Eggo 5 Bakinie Powder, guaranteed 
pure, large can 
It has a flavor 


Big 4 Blend Coffee. 
all its own, per lb 

And we have a cheaper that’s fine at 

While Fruit is high, try our Mince 


Meat for Pie ; 2 pkgs enough for 


We have the Agency forthe Ham- 
ilton Brown Shoes, the largest 


Shoe Concern in America, and 


every pair is guaranteed to fit and please. If you 
want Shoe Satisfaction try our American Gentle- 
man, and American Shoes ; right up to the minute 
in style, and comfortable as they. can be. 

We also have the Carhartt 
Overalls--- Overall, the most perfect 


fitting Overall made and they wear like 
Iron, only 


EDWARD MAURER 


ON CARROLL AVE. 
MIRROR. 
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We Carry the Most Complete 


Stock of Lumber in Mirror 


A look over what we have to offer will convince you of 
that. Our Prices are as low as any. 
No Delay. No Waiting. 
It costs you nothing to get our figures, and may do you 
some good, 


The McCormack Lumber Co. 


Mirror Planing Mill 


AND CABINET SHOP 


Store Fronts BOATS Agent for 


and Any style and size built to’ Pitner Light- 
Fitti order. Get your order in R 
Ittings early before the rush. ing System 
LOCAL AGENT for the Ontario Wind. E Ingine & Pump 
Co.—Pumps, Pump Jacks, Windmills, Feed Grinders, 
and the Famous Stickney Engine, a hopper cooled 


cylinder 
mate, 


, Which is e specially adapted to this cold cli- 
Call and get our prices before buying. 


J. N. Mitchell, P rop., Carroll Ave., So, Mirror 
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> Do You Want to Make Money ? 
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Money Saved Is Money Made 


Money Spent For Paint Is Money Saved 


~—_ 


New Buildings should be Painted as soon as com- 
pleted, as Paint preserves the wood, preventing check- 
ing and warping, to say nothing of the wonderful im- 
provement in the appearance, Old Buildings should be 
Painted to stop decay, Paint adds to the value of your 
property over five times the amount invested in Paint 

and Painting, We sell the Famous 


MARTIN SENOUR 


100 PER CENT. PURE PAINTS 


Absolutely Guaranteed to contain na aduiteration or 
substitution and to he 100per cent. pure White Lead, pure 
Oxide of Zinc, pure Linseed Oil, pure Colors and Tur- 
pentine Dryer, A full line of Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Stains, 
Shellac, Window Giass, Church’s Alabastine, etc., always on Hand. 
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Dui & 
Hardware PF tose 
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ELLICE DISTRICT EVENTS 
, June bel Se weather has 
been extremely hot for several 
days, but the health of the dis- 
trict is good, while the smiling 
grain fields promisean abundant 
haivest. 


Arthur Crown is in Calgary, 
being treated for rheumatism, 
and Miss Linnie Sarles is stay- 
ing with Mrs. ©. while Mr. 
Crown is away. 


Alfred Hopkins and family, 
F. A. and Mrs. Jesse and son, 
EB. H. Jesse, took dinner with 
Mr. and Mts. Vernon, on Sun- 
day. 

The Forrester Bros. aie 
ed two new buggies in. Bashaw 
last week. 


Mrs. Lillie DeGroff, of Blind- 
man, Alta., is visiting her fath- 
er, Dudley Hale. 


Miss Lila Parks, of Earville, 
is assisting Mrs, EB. H. Jesse, to 
prepare for the big concert to 
be pulled off at Ellice, Friday 
evening, June 28th. Don't miss 
it boys, for it will be a hummer: 


GENERAL NEWS 


Damage to the extent of $10- 
000 was done at Sedgwick on 
Saturday when fire destroyed 
several houses and _ business 
places. A large number of the 
firemen were out of town at 
the time attending sports at 
Strome. 


Ernest V. Cross was sentenc- 
ed to three years in the peni- 
tentiary for stealing letters 
from mail boxes in Calgary. 


The partnership between Me- 
Donell & Oruickshank, Alix, 
has been dissolved. 


An accident, which resulted 
in death, occurred at Wetaski- 
win last Thursday afternoon, 
when H. W. Brodie, electrical 
engineer, was electrocuted, 2300 
volts passing through his body. 
Mr. Brodie, while upatelephone 
pole making a very hard con- 
nection, happened to let one ot 
wires slip, and while tryidg to 
recover the wire in his hurry 
grasped the exposed part of the 
wire, the shock killing him in- 
stantly. Hundreds of people 
}saw the accident, and ladders 
were secured at once, but when 

the unfortunate man wastaken 
|down it was impossible to re- 
vive him. He leaves a wife 
}and seven small children, 


A million dollar cement plant 
at Medicine Hat is under con- 
sideration by the Canada Cem- 
ent company asa step toward 
|meeting the demand for this 
commodity in the great West. 


About two thousand people 
| visited the ‘Made in Canada” 
train at Camrose on June 18th. 
were in from 
neighboring towns to see the 
exhibition. Local members of 
the board of trade entertained 
the visiting party by giving 
them an automobile tour of the 
town and district and enter- 
taining them at the Camrose 
Canadianclub. Altogether235,- 
000 people have visited the train 
so far on its trip through Can- 
ada, 


The ministerial association at 
Woodstock passed a strong 
resolution against the despatch- 
ing of the 22nd regiment to the 
Goderich camp on Sunday last, 
and are taking the matter up 
with the military authorities, 


The town of Tofield has been 
fortunate in striking a flow of 
| gas, estimated at two million 
feet a day. Real estate 
values in that place have doub- 
led and in some cases trebled as 
a result of the find, 


Wainwright will celebrate 
Monday, July Ist, with a grand 
carnival of sports. 


MIRROR MARKET REPORT 


Potatoes, per bus......... 
Butter, No. 1, per lb....... 
Eggs, per doz..........+.+5 ‘ 


ALBERTA FAIRS : 1912 


Orrevir 1 \ 
* 28th to July 5th, Calgary 
July 17 and 18, Okotoks 
* 16 and 17, Innisfail 


Crrcvir 2 
August 1 - 2, MacLeod 
6 - 7, Granum 
8 - 9, Claresholm 
13, Stavely 
12 - 17, Edmonton 
19 - 24, Lethbridge 
26 - 20, Medicine Hat 
30 - 31, Gleichen 
September 3 - 4, Langdon 
f 6, Acme 
Orrcuir 3 
September il, Ft.Saskatchewan 
. 13, Vegreville 
; 17, Innisfree 


. 19, Vermillion 
§ 20, Manville’ 
‘ 24, Kitseoty 
‘ 26, Lloydminster 
October 1, Bowden 
Rs 3-4, Ponoka 
Orrcuit 4 
September 10, Wabumum 
12, Entwistle 
‘ 18, Rexboro 
$ 20, St. Albert 
: 21, Stoney Plain 
: 5, Onoway 
Crrcurt 5 
Septemiber 10 - 11, Warner 
12 - 15, Raymond 
¢ 17 - 18, Magrath 
¢ 20 - 21, Cardston 
: 24 - 25, Carmangay 
$ 26 - 27, Taber 
’ 30 - Oct. 1, Nanton 
October 3, Pincher Creek 
‘ 4, Priddis and Millar- 
ville 
Crrcuit 6 
August 21 - 22 - 23, Red Deer 
September 4, Sedgwick 
. 6, Strome 
$ 10, Cochrane 
x 11 - 12, Olds 
September 17, Leduc 
‘ 18 - 19, Lacombe 
. 24, Daysland 
4 25 - 26, Hardisty 
, 26 - 27, Wetaskiwin 
October 1 - 2, Camrose 
3, Provost 
¢ 4, Chauvin 
Circuit 7 
September 24, Milnerton 
¢ 17 - 18, Three Hills 
s 20, Alix 
x 26 - 27, Stettler 
October 1, Swallwell 
‘ 2-3, Didsbury 
‘ 7-8, Trochu 
‘ 9-10, Castor 


Circuit 8 
September 13, Edgerton 
' 17, Wainwright 
i 19, Irma 
4 24, Viking 
’ 26, Holden 
‘ 27, Tofield. 


Mrs. Burnett's Marmalade Recipe, 

Friends who have been guests of 
Mrs. Frances Hodgson Burnett at 
Plandome, her Long Island home, are 
enthusiastic over her delicious marma- 


lade, a specialty of the house. 

The following recipe for its making 
was unselfishly givem by Mrs. Burnett's 
sister: 

One large orange, one lemon, one 
grapefruit. Clean the fruit thoroughly 
with brush and water; cut in halves, 
remove all seeds and as much of the 
white skin as possible (do not peel) 
Then put through the meat chopper. 

To one cupful of pulp add three cup- 
fuls of water. Put in skillet and boil 
up quickly to skim off the froth, Set 
the skillet where it will boil slowly 
for two hours. Then take from the 
stove. Let the mixtures stand over- 
nigbt. 

The next day add one cupful of sug- 
ar to one of juice and again get it to 
the boiling point quickly for a second 
skimming. After this boll slowly for 
about three hours or until it has thick- 
ened to marmalade consistency. 

This quantity of ordinary sized fruit 
will make eight balf pint tumblers of 
marmalade. 


es ns Ce 
Mirror Pool Hall 
-—AND— 


Barber Shop 


TOBACCO 
And CIGARS. 


R. E. COLEMAN, 


CARROLL AVENUE. 


ALES OO SRR NN I 


iG You Want 


A First Class Buy In 


MIR 


ROR 


Business and Residential Property ? Close in 


and Cheap. Without 


exception the Cheapest 


and Best Buys in Mirror to-day. 


Lots 
11, 12, 13 
21 ’ 


Bl 


I 


13, 14, 15 


ock Price 
1 $600 each 
1 500 “ 
10 625 “ 
10 450 “« 
11 400 “ 
19 2756 
42 300. “ 
26 675 
17 350 “ 
12 250 “ 
12 300 “ 
15 250 * 
12 200 “ 
28 200 “ 
26 300 « 
52 225 * 
18 1650 pair 
9 350 each 


_TERMS.---One-quarter Cash ; Balance, 6, 12 and 


18 Months, 


For further particulars apply to— 


T. ROSS McCORKELL, 


Real Estate, Insurance 


MIRROR 


and C, P. R. Land Agent | 


ALTA. 


EE; ( 


Lenten Luncheon Menu. 

Have jonquils for the centerpiece in 
& green jar and serve first oranges or 
grapefruit mixed with cubes of pine- 
apple in a balf of a small grapefruit 
or orange; next cream of corn soup, 
with grated yolk of hard boiled egg 
over the top; then egg cutlets, with 
wax beans and potato croquettes, and 
pineapple salad, with cheese crackers, 
A delicious Spanish cream witb sun- 
shine cake furnishes the iast course. 
Yellow and white bonbons, with yel- 
low tomato preserves and salted alm- 
onds, make np the accessories, If pos- 
sible use white and gold china. 


HOUSE TO RENT 


5-Roomed House to Rent, three- | | 
quarters ofa mile from G, T, P. sta- |, 


$10 \[ 


tion. 1-4 of an acre for garden. 
a month rent. Apply to 
32-tf A. MATHER, Atrx P, O. |f 
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FOR SALE 


Following Mirror Lots : 


Lot 20, Block 3, $500.00 
Lot 1, Block 8, 500.00 
Lot 12, Block 24, 350.00 
Lot 13, Block 24, 350.00 
Lot 14, Block 24, 350.00 


TERMS—One-Fifth Cash ; 
Balance—3, 6, 9 and 12 
Months: or 10% Dis- 
count all Cash. 


Address Owner— 
WILFRID M. BRIGHT, 
WALKER MINN. 


ae + 


LADIES ! 


You are cordially in- 
@ vited to inspect our new 
@ Stock of Millinery. 

An exclusive showing 


) of New Spring Millinery [ 


) for inspection. 


MRS. A. L. BARTON, 
Francis Ave., Mirror. 


Mirror Bakery § 
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Look in the Mirror 

Bakery and you will 

see the Best Breadthat 
Money can Buy. 


15 
Loaves for $1.00 


Cakes of All Description 
Made to Order. 


{H. HATTAM, Prop. 


Mirror, ALTA. 


King George 
Restaurant 


Opposite G. T. P. Station. 


BOARD AND ROOMS 


SHORT ORDERS 


2; CIGARS, TOBACCO, FRUIT 


Full Line of GROCERIES 


)} BAKERY IN CONNECTION 


Mah Bing & Young Co. 


Mirror. 


WOVE D 


Watch Repairing 


All kinds of Watches 


and Clocks Repaired. 


All Repairs Guaranteed. 


SUGGETT BROS., 


JEWELLERS, OPTICIANS and DRUGGISTS. 


§§ GRAND TRUNK PACIFIC TIME INSPECTOR. 


MIRROR. 
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